The Life the Box 
the Life the Builder 


PICTURE AND WORD 
MATCHING 


8036 There are pictures, 
names picture printed 
each, and corresponding cut 
out section with name 
inserted the card com- 
plete the word and picture 
matching. 


PICTORIAL WORD BUILDING 


STRONG, DURABLE BOXES 


ECONOMO NUMBER BUILDER NO. 


number builder printed heavy manila tag stock, with large 
numerals bold type. contains large quantity numerals from 
and supply mathematical denominations. Put box made especially 
strong that will withstand constant handling. 


EDUCATIONAL 
CLOCK DIAL 


8035 Picture and word matching 
for first and second grade seat work. 
There are pictures familiar ob- 
jects, with one-syllable words cor- 
responding the pictures. Each card 
has its individual cut out section 
that none but the correct phonogram 
may inserted complete the word 
matching the picture. This method 
makes the seat-work self-verifying 
and needs correcting the 


teacher. Printed durable card stock; strong box. 


Milton Bradley Educational Materials are sold 
leading school supply dealers. Ask your dealer for 
details and prices. 


With new pictures 
ancient time telling 
devices and inform- 
ative text. 


Large dial, 1114” diameter, mount 14” square, clearly visible 
across the largest classroom. The reverse side printed with 
illustrations and history time telling devices past ages. These 
include the Clepsydra Water Clock, 1000 B.C., Sun Dial, Hour 
Glass, Candle Clock and Time Ball. Other illustrations show 
relative time our four Eastern Standard, 
Central, Mountain, Pacific. Dial has movable metal hands, and 
eyelet for hanging wall. Price $0.75 


MILTON BRADLEY COMPANY, Springfield Mass. 


NEW YORK 10: 200 Fifth Avenue 


CHICAGO 811 So. Wabash Avenue 
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What Makes write Like 


Bond-A-Month Plan are such blessing. They are 
“human-nature-proof.” 


BUZZIE just learning write. 


And every line writes starts out with big, 
generous letters and ends with little squeezed- 
ones. 


The trouble, course, that hasn’t learned 
plan ahead. concentrates making those 
big letters, and lets the end the line take care 
itself. 


Many grownups have the same trouble Buzzie 
has—not with their handwriting, but with their 
money. 


They blow all the beginning, when looks 
like there’s nothing worry about, and let the 
“end the line” take care itself. But prac- 
tically never does. 


For you don’t have keep batting yourself 
over the head save money when one 
these plans. The saving done for you—auto- 
matically. 


And remember, every U.S. Savings Bond you 
buy brings you ten years for every in- 
vested. 


don’t let your life run like Buzzie’s hand- 
writing. Fix the “end the line” once and for 
all signing today for the Payroll Savings 
Plan—or, you are not payroll, the Bond- 
A-Month Plan your bank. 


Contributed this magazine co-operation with the Magazine Publishers America public service, 
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LOW price 
HIGH quality 
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School scissors finest 
quality durable, easy 
handle, efficient cut- 
ting and, popular 
prices. 

All scissors and shears 
offered 
Acme meet the most ex- 
acting school require- 
ments. 

Guaranteed Good 
Housekeeping and Ap- 
proved 
School 


The Acme Shear Co. 


Bridgeport Conn. 


World’s Largest Manufacturer 
Scissors and Shears 
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project eight children Grade 
They used wrapping paper four feet 
high. The teacher encouraged them 
begin making the person large. 
The girl the right was the first 
thing painted. After that the teach- 
said nothing, and you see how 
the children got smaller and 
Each least foot high, however. 
seems the tendency chil- 
dren draw many small things 
picture. These children did well, 
however, for independent job. 
The large tree the right was made 
after the girl the right. The large 
girl has some red her clothes. The 
last thing, one child said, “It looks 
awful over pointing the 
left side the picture. Another 
said, much white. need 
trees something. Let Mary make 

red fence,”’ said another. 
will look good next the black 

brown said an- 
other. “It will match the brown 

The sky was shaded 


Inspires Children Paint 


JESSIE TODD, Laboratory School, University Chicago 


repeated the blue the clothes 
some the children. The children 
had red sweaters, caps, etc., and 
little house had red roof. Since the 
wrapping paper was tan, the effect 
was pleasing. 

The mural was made quickly. 
was good opportunity for co- 
operation. hung the hall for 
several weeks, and each child signed 
his name. 

The grade four pictures illustrate 
individual planning. The artist 
usually makes painting, piece 
sculpture poem himself. 

our enthusiasm for group- 
planned projects like the third grade 
mural just described, must not 
lose sight the fact that each child 
likes express himself paint- 
ing which can make exactly 
wisbes and not have put tree 
one place just because some other 
child wants him so. 

Judy’s painting was beautiful 
that many adults wanted buy it.to 
frame. had lovely pattern 
gray greens, tans, old gold, whites 
and blacks. Sharon’s also was lovely 
color. She had copper tones 


the ground along with gold, subtle 
greens, very dark greens, browns, 
and white. Joy had red areas, black, 
whites, grays. Sharon, Judy and Joy 
began their paintings making 
pattern spots all over the paper. 
Then they added the white and sug- 
showed real aesthetic feeling. 

Richard began his painting 
drawing the people and then paint- 
ing them. Later painted the 
trees and last the suggestion 
building the background. 
used violet shades and green, dull 
pinks, that the result was charm- 
ing. 

Perhaps enough has been seid 
show the advance the fourth 


grade procedure over that 


grade. Children learn starting 
pictures different ways. Later 
free periods one chooses one way 


start. Another chooses another. 
Having been teught different ways 
attack the painting, children in- 
vent their own methods begin- 
ning. They realize that there are 


many ways paint picture. 
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Richard used violet shades and green and dull pinks. Sharon used copper tones, with gold, subtle greens, very 


dark greens, browns and white. 


Joy had red areas, black, white and grays, Judy’s painting had lovely pattern gray greens, 


tans, old gold, whites and blacks. 


JANUARY 
Little friends fur and feather 
Shelter seek from frosty weather. 


Plants are covered deep and warm, 
Safe from every winter storm. 


Woodland underground, 

snug hollow trees are found. 

There whike snows are deep, 

They know it’s best for them sleep. 
Jordan 
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Martha the store for mother. 


Carol went the store for mother. 


Public Buildings and Child’s Art 


ANNA DUNSER, 


Director, Maplewood-Richmond Heights School District, Maplewood, Mo. 


SCHOOL should not 
artificial set-up which the child 


separated from his home life such’ 


degree that there seems connec- 


tion. Public buildings can often 


the connecting link. 

Too often the child leaves home, 
goes post office, store, 
courthouse, and enters school, 
where takes his place his own 
seat his own 

From that place hears and 
reads about things that are not real 
him. may Dick and Anne, 
David and Jane, Billy and Nancy, 
Jack and Betty. Whoever the book 
characters are, they are strangers 
the child. These characters 
stores, farms, picnics, but 
they are not the stores, farms, and 
picnics that the child knows. 

Sometimes the teacher re- 
stricted administrators, Boards, 
public opinion, that she fears 
break away from the very formal 
procedure order live and learn 
the child’s world. 

The public buildings the neigh- 
borhood are always source much 
interest and information, and the 
interest encouraged and main- 
tained through the pupil’s school 
life, will more fully educated 
than the child who memorizes and 
over much that the text 


books. 

all the public buildings, the one 
most interesting the small child 
his own school. can begin learn- 
ing about the whole building soon 
has particular spot his own 
that school. 

One third grade teacher and her 
pupils made extensive study 
their school building. They began 
going out doors and looking 
the building from all sides. They no- 


ticed the number windows, how 
they were grouped, how many doors, 
the color the material which 
the school was made, this ‘case 
brick. 

The children noticed many details 
that the teacher overlooked. They 
knew which rooms had flowers the 
window and which doors 
name the school above them. 

When again indoors they drew 
pictures the building, each from 
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his own favorite viewpoint. These 
pictures were for their individual 
books which they planned make. 
They wrote additional information 
which could not well shown the 
drawings; such the enrollment, 
the number rooms the building, 
the name and location the school. 
that wey their books would have 
reading matter well pictures 
like real books. 

another day they visited the 
principal’s office. The serious chil- 
dren stood against one wall see the 
office from that point, they then 
moved another point not regi- 
mented, but individually. They 
didn’t miss thing, from the big 
clock the wall the castors 
the office girl’s chair. 

The principal took time answer 
their questions; they asked who got 
their mail those boxes, and were 
shown their own teacher’s name 
one box; they asked why there were 
several typewriters the office and 
only one girl write them, and 
were shown that the typewriters 
had different styles print. They 
now had additional 
formation write for their books, 
and each child knew what view 
the office proposed draw when 
went back his room. 

The Library was another interest- 
ing plece visit. had been 
there many times, but never for the 
sole purpose looking. 
looked everything from all points. 
The librarian told them some facts 
learned how many books were 


Mother sent the children the store. 


Jon was proud the new addition being built the school building. 


the shelves, and how many mag- 
azines came each month. 

One child looked one group 
bookshelves from the middle the 
room; backed off and looked 
again and kept stepping back until 
was against the opposite wall. 
Then exclaimed, “The farther 
away get, the more can 

His discovery might well print- 
big letters for all see! 

The group visited the auditorium, 
even back stage, and while another 
class had rehearsal. all went 
into their books. 

The cafeteria, while another group 
was going through the lines, was 
something look at. The observers 
could almost. see 
others saw them. Everything about 
the school was food for their books. 
When the pictures 


were finished and bound into books, 
every pupil wanted read every 
book. That took some time. But 
that what school time for, 
learn get information and ex- 
press the reaction that informa- 
tion. 

Not all children big school, 
but every school building has its 
own interesting characteristics. 
just worthwhile that the children 
small schools know and appreciate 
their building and its contents 
for the pupils large school 
so. The children the small one- 
room school like keep neat, 
clean and beautiful possible. 

The Post Office important 
building most school children. 
Though they may have actual 
contact with it, they know much 
its work that they will interest- 


Ss 
y 
They visited the cafeteria. 


Valentine Time the postman busy. 


going there for visit. 

Miss and her children decided 
make study the local post 
office. The teacher finds that she 
makes arrangements with someone 


charge, before the trip, the public 


officials are always glad have the 
children come. They show the vis- 
itors parts the building not often 
seen the public. 

Since their visit was near Valen- 
tine time the children realized that 
the postal employees would have 
extra amount work that 
time. They thought would fun 
have post office their own 
their school room. 

previous years these children 
had one large much-decorated Val- 
entine Box and all valentines went 
into that one box. When the big day 
finally arrived, someone had long, 


tedious job reading off all the 
names. One disadvantage this 
procedure was that the unpopular 
child got very few valentines, and 
was made known the whole class. 
The teacher did not mention this, 
but encouraged the idea building 
post office their room. 

John brought big pieces card- 
board for the sides the building. 
Dick brought board which would 
make shelf across the front, and 
there was enough cardboard fit 
below the child was 
asked bring shoe box. few 
children had shoe boxes, but 
brought other boxes that would 
answer. One end was taken out 
each box, and slit with the child’s 
name above was put the other 
end the box. These were stacked 
several rows with the slit the 


Jean went the store for mother. 
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box facing out. 


Anyone could mail valentine 
slipping into the box which had the 
desired name it. 

Since the children wanted mail 
some valentines people dis- 
tance, stamps were kept and sold 
the postmaster for the day. Children 
from other rooms and even teachers 
came there buy stamps. How 
sorry the children were that they 
could make profits the stamps, 
but the office’s original purpose was 
When St. Valentine’s Day came, 
each child went the post office 
window and asked for his mail and 
took away stack valentines. 

The procedure could have been 
reversed more like real post 
office having the children drop 
valentines into one large box, and 
every day the postmaster would 
place them into their proper box. 
The children would not then ask the 
postmaster for their mail, but reach 
into the open end the box for 
their mail. 

think is, the project was big suc- 
cess. 


the stores the neighborhood 
familiar with the grocery store. They 
are sent there their mothers, 
doubt. But when the teacher and 
children together look the 
store, they learn lot new things. 
the grocer has erranged display 
fruits and vegetables the show 
windows, the children study his 
method making The 
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cans and boxes the shelves may 
make nice designs, too. 

The children, back school, try 
their ability making designs 
fruits. They use their crayons and 
sheet paper place actual 
fruit. discussion the possibili- 
ties will help everyone think out 
design, and everyone will hap- 
pier than they would without some 
suggestions. 

Questions such these help: 

Are you going place the fruit 
shape? 

Will you start the middle 
across the bottom? 

What would the largest kind 
fruit? What next size? And next? 

How many colors would you have 
work with? 

Other the neighborhood 
would good material study, 


and store reproduced the class 
room will present many problems 
challenge the youngsters. 


Other public semi-public en- 


terprises that will interest the chil- 
dren are places amusement. 
During the early fall days the late 
spring. days they will interested 
the swimming pools the swim- 
ming holes. drawing painting 
pictures people diving, swim- 
ming, climbing the spring- 
board, the children will have the 
problems putting figures dif- 
ferent and unusual positions. The 
teacher will wise she will refrain 
from any mention the different 
positions and how draw them. 
the emphasis taken from the fun 
swimmers, much the natural ex- 
pression and self-confidence lost. 
there is, has been, circus 
carnival near, there much ma- 


About Reading 


CAROLYN TOWLE 


IRST, let make this brief, 
but true, statement. There are 
short cuts the art learning 
read! 

Unlike the advertisement which 
says, drive six easy 
lessons,” “Learn play the 
piano the easy way,” there 
known method whereby children 
can learn read using certain 
definite tried and true rules. 

The human element which enters 
into the situation most unpredict- 
able. 

Let us, this article, however, 
assume that child six years age 
ready read. What the mod- 
ern process and how does differ 
from “‘the good old days” hear 
much about? 

the early 1900’s child entered 
the first grade with much the same 
purpose today, namely, read 
and write. But from here on, the 
deviate. Then, the child first learned 
his entire alphabet. Without this 
knowledge was assumed could 
not read, since all letters the al- 
phabet were tools trade used 


words, sentences, paragraphs, and 


stories. 


Also, former days, huge charts 
were then placed before the children. 
each page were sentences such 
“Come with me! Come with the 
There were pictures and 
explanations the purpose 
going the tree with anyone. When 
this page was memorized, the class 
went the next, and this was 
continued until the chart material 
was exhausted well teacher and 
pupils. 

the same time the alphabet 
was being learned, the accompany- 
ing sounds were also mastered, Thus, 
the introduction 

The drills were tedious and never 
varied technique, but children 
learned read those days with 
ease and comprehended the subject 
matter well. are sure this, 
because many these children have 
grown and have written text 
books their own which are now 
used today’s children. 

leave the early 1900’s now 
and enter first-grade room 1950, 
find different situation. There 


terial there for creative work. There 


permanent places where 
they can visit the amusements, such 


merry-go-rounds 
wheels. These, miniature, can 
built the school room. The circus 
may reproduced: peep-show 
round hat box. 

The study any the places 
mentioned above could worked 
out mural. teacher will un- 
dertake make project every 
public place the neighborhood. 
Time and space would not permit. 
But long the children are in- 
tensely interested, their writing, 
reading, spelling and penmanship 
can included, and wouldn’t 
difficult include their music and 

The more nearly the teacher can 
relate all the child’s learning with 
real things, the better will stick. 


are charts evidence throughout 
the room, but they consist pic- 
tures which tell story. Under these 
pictures, are the words and sentences 
which relate the picture. 

Each child has his own “work 
colors the pictures according di- 
rections, underlines proper words, 
answers true false questions, and 
short, does what the “words” 
tell him do. the results are 
“ready some these books 
are named. 

Words are placed the black- 
board for drill. Sentences are also 
evidence, and before many days 
have passed, pre-primer book 
placed into the hands these be- 
ginners. 

Thrilled “reading” from 
real book, the average child from 
that point can not held back. 
He’s ready new words 
fast the teacher can present them 
him. 

the modern child learns 
read, BUT, and here the fly the 
ointment. All children are not 
ready read the same time, nor 
the same rate speed. They 
can’t new lists words day 
after day. The work over their 
heads, and the struggle for success 

(Turn Page 63) 
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Snowflake Quilt 


IRENE HAZEL, Art Director, Caruthersville, Mo. 


make than snowflake quilt 
cold, snowy day? Cutting snowflake 
patterns always intriguing 
flakes, the many patterns they 
make, the fact that most all them 
are six-pointed figures 
open designs, starts the children 
happily snipping away. 

sheet typing paper used for 
the snowflake designs. square 
folded folding from 
corner and putting two edges the 
paper together. This makes 
square. The remainder the paper 
cut off, and this square then folded 
obtain six-pointed figure. The 
typing paper makes airy, icy-looking 
snowflakes, and easier fold and 
cut than construction paper. Each 
snowflake mounted 9-inch 


square construction paper, either 
blue violet. Now the quilt blocks 
are ready put together. display 
the snowflake patterns, large sec- 
tion the board used make the 
“quilt” design. 

squares construction paper are 
placed with nine-inch square 
blackboard between each snow- 
flake block, making drop repeat 
pattern. This arrangement 
your pupils are old enough. After 
getting the snowflake blocks the 
design made around the whole, 
with the broadside the white 
chalk. This scalloped outline cut 
folding paper and cutting dou- 
ble scallop use for pattern get 
the border symmetrical. simple 


pattern for the plain blackboard 
block worked out folding and 
cutting. This then traced around 
with chalk for each 
Such dainty, airy, icy-looking 
quilt enchanting the children. 
They point with pride their in- 
dividual block, and are particularly 
proud the part they had or- 
ganizing the quilt whole. This 
also makes interesting way 
displaying these lovely designs. 

Any grade level enjoys this paper- 
cutting project. 

The children fascinated the 
many and varied designs possible 
two are alike. When the 
complete, the children enjoy ex- 
amining the many beautiful cut pa- 
per patterns. 
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teachers, how many 
times have you put forth lot 
time and effort display the orig- 
inal work your pupils, only 
have the parents pass hurriedly 
what you much wanted them 
see; then leave soon the pro- 
gram was over? 

Last year the rural school where 
was teaching, decided was 
time something about this sit- 
uation. For several years had 
had our school organized into what 
called Creative Worker’s club 
which met formally once each month 
for reports and assignments new 
work, but whose members were priv- 
ileged spend their spare time 
any kind worthwhile, creative 
work, had quite nice 
assortment original work which 
was anxious that the patrons the 
district should not only see, but 
should also know something about; 
decided have public ex- 
hibit few weeks before the close 
school. 

First all, wanted the pupils 
feel that was going their 
display and their responsibility, 
talked over and made all our 
plans together. When all plans had 
been carefully worked out, began 
our project making covers for 
invitations our Art period. Inside 
the covers wrote the invitations 
follows:— 

“The Creative Worker’s club in- 
vites you their guest ex- 
hibit and tea Blank School (giving 
date and These were per- 
sonally delivered each family 
the district, the County Superin- 
tendent, and any special friends 
whom wished invite. 

The next step was divide the 
entire school eighteen pupils into 
committees. (It much more 


important things when you are 
committee.) Our school fairly 
with interest soon 
these committees were appointed 
and their names posted the bulle- 
tin board. All the mothers, fathers, 
uncles, aunts, grandmas and grand- 


CORA NICODEMUS 


pas knew just what committee 
Johnny Susie was just soon 
Johnny Susie could get home 
that evening tell them the news. 
Then things began “buzz” 
home and people began curious 
because they sensed this was going 
something 

Two long tables were brought 
from the basement, one serve 
tea table and the other used 
for display table. The latter was 
covered with plain, white paper, and 
was arranged the various things 
that could not fas- 
tened the bulletin boards. This 
included such things the pupils’ 
scrapbooks, which were kept their 
published poems, stories and draw- 
ings and any other school work 
hobby displays original work, 
craftwork various types, sewing, 
embroidery work, etc. The older 
children had developed lively in- 
terest making landscape pictures 
with colored chalk and these, to- 
gether with other works crayon, 
ink, water colors finger painting, 
all combined make lovely wall 
display. 

Our exhibit was arranged that 
the visitors came through the 
hallway and had pass single file 
around the schoolroom. ar- 
rangement took them the 
table, past the wall displays Art, 
along beside the table 
where had our collection rocks, 
bowls fish and snails 
and jars water which were 
frogs’ eggs various stages 
hatching, and ended the tea ta- 
ble. Here each received plate, 
napkin (which had been decorated 
pupils the Art class) cup 
tea and assorted cookies, baked and 
decorated the older girls. The 
guests were then seated and spent 
social hour visiting. Our com- 
mittees really worked hard, and 
them goes much the credit for 
making the exhibit such success. 

any community, there were 
number little brothers and 


sisters whom knew would inter- 
fere with mother’s attention unless 
they were entertained. was warm 
enough for the children play out- 
side, committee was appointed 
meet the mothers they arrived 
and take charge the little ones. 
older girl, who was good handling 
little children, headed this com- 
mittee, and her helpers were the 
lower grade pupils. They were busy 
for several days before the appointed 
time, bringing toys school and 
making things entertain the little 
folks. 

the guests entered the hall, 
they were greeted the Courtesy 
Committee, who took their wraps 
and put them away. group boys 
served and each usher 
received guest they entered the 
schoolroom and escorted him her 
along the display route, explaining 
whose work was, what prizes 
had won (if any), and giving any 
other items interest concerning 
each display. The committee 
“Ushers,” needless say, had been 
carefully instructed, and really did 
good job giving information 
each visitor, who was not left un- 
attended until the tea table was 
reached. 

The decorations for the tea table 
were paper flowers made the 
Decorating Committee. The flow- 
ers were combined with real gerani- 
leaves through which fine wire 
had been run, and when arranged 
crystal vases they made very at- 
tractive centerpiece. Fluted strips 
colored crepe paper down the 
the white cloth and lace paper 
doilies completed the decorations. 
Two the most attractive girls 
were chosen the serving commit- 
tee, one pour the tea and the 
other serve the plates with cook- 
ies and see that each one received 
napkin, silverware, etc. The Kitchen 
Committee took care that the cooky 
trays were kept filled and washed 
and wiped all dishes when the meet- 
ing was over. All pupils and little 
folks ate last. (Turn Page 63) 
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Introduction 


Art 
GEORGE DODSON 


WHAT age should pupils 
introduced from functional 
standpoint? Ask six teachers and 
you will likely receive six answers. 
However, two points seem clear: 
Most teachers are ready suggest 
much younger age than would 
have been the case twenty years ago. 
And all will agree they must offer 
something beyond art for art’s sake 
they intend hold.the interest 
with practical turn 

may personal for moment 
(and, after all, what any 


have give except the results 


own experience?), can well remem- 


ber slight contact with art the 


grades. was part school life 
lived through, but scarcely 
enjoyed. Teachers seemed loss 
when came the problem in- 
spiring those who demanded rea- 
son for art. Looking back over the 
years, those earlier teachers held out 
little hope for useful art beyond the 
designing linoleum! Even then 
knew wanted wider field, and 
finding none, soon lost interest. 
With this article are reproduced 
two railroad pictures. They serve 
example suitable material 
inspire enthusiasm youngsters 
who scoff art waste time. 
Certainly the early grades form 


satisfactory background for 


discussion art and design ap- 
plied railroads. But such pictures 


appeal children, and from there 


your task need more than en- 
couraging the flow ideas. 

Look the older 
does good job even today, why 


did the railroads bother improve 


their motive power? Depending 
the age group you are teaching, you 
can tell about the publicity value 
new designing and attractive color. 
You can show how the modern en- 
gine calls for carefully planned de- 
tails its streamlining. Part 
part you can call attention the 


combination beauty with practi- 


cal utility. 
The pupils may remember only 


fraction what you explain them. 


fact, the whole matter should 
presented pleasant conversation 
rather study. But 
out your discussion will come the 
idea that art and design can use- 
ful, practical, and interesting. 

You can add your collection 
examples keeping your camera 
handy catch snapshots applied 
art business and industry. you 
may watch for such pictures news- 
papers and magazines. Naturally, 
the interest your pictures will 
direct ratio their connection 
with scenes and things familiar 
the pupils. Slowly you build the 
idea that art has definite place 
right your own community, and 
that countless opportunities 
ahead other fields than designing 
linoleum! 

Some pupils love art for itself: 
they need additional incentive. 
But others must see some real reason 
for it, they withhold their interest 
and enthusiasm. this second 
group you find the practical-minded 
boys and girls who should not 
denied the knowledge that art and 
design hold appeal for them, too. 

And this brings back our 
original question: what age 
should pupils introduced art 
from functional standpoint? Let’s 
just say that you cannot 
them this influence too early. 
they not grasp immediately, 
harm has been done. Meanwhile, 
you make certain that youngsters 
with serious attitude discover the 
utility art before they dismiss the 
whole matter frivolous and scarce- 
worth the trouble. 
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Normal Behavior vs. Slow Learner 


PHYLLIS SHANE 


Child Welfare Counselor, Long Beach Public Schools, Long Beach, California 


Every child needs training 
the acceptable habits essential 
manners. The school and the teach- 
must make special efforts train 
slow-learning children, because fre- 
quently they come from poor home 
environments, and therefore have 
little opportunity for observing 
becoming aware the standards 
acceptable our society. Lacking 
normal intelligence, they are not 
discover for themselves 
fundamental principles applicable 
daily life. 

Good manners are interpreted 
acceptable conduct all phases 
every-day life. not enough 
know the rules for good 
they are any value, they 
must put into daily practice. 
Good manners not consist merely 
formal behavior company, but 
must begin home and must 
founded good personal habits. 
Desirable manners can become firm- 
established only through experi- 
ence with all kinds situations. 
The teacher’s duty, therefore, 
alert all situations which pre- 
sent themselves naturally. Opportu- 
nities for developing good manners 
are constantly arising the class- 
room. All that the teacher can 
help the child become near like 
normal child this respect 
possible. She not only helping 
the child his adjustment life 
situations, but helping society 
build better eitizens. 

Children should taught the 
ordinary polite usages society. 
The child should respectful, 
courteous, considerate for the rights 
others, helpful, attentive and 
gracious. 

teacher must remember that 
direct, understandable example 
better than precept. Her manner 
must objective. She must attempt 
substitute desirable manners for 
undesirable ones suggesting what 
they are, rather than pointing out 
particular instance example 
bad manners. Favorable comment 


and praise should given much 
possible stimulate good man- 
ners. 

Slow-learning children should 
taught careful what they 
say others and watch their 
tempers. They may laugh at, 
make fun others, but they also 
must taught that all people are 
entitled their own beliefs and 
ways doing things. Frequently 
slow learners have tendency 
sullen and ill-humored. the task 
the teacher make them good- 
natured possible. imperative 
that all Americans learn cooperate 
the fullest extent our democracy 
survive. 

Manners are less tangible than 
the factual content the curricu- 
lum, therefore difficult teach 
arate unit. usually impractical 
set aside certain portion the 
day discuss manners. better 
procedure would elaborate 
situations arise with the classroom. 

Posters using pictures and direct 
examples may put the bulletin 
board for the children examine 
and discuss. This could initial 
start for better personal appearance 
the class. Perhaps parent 
someone may come visit the class, 
which would give the teacher 
excellent opportunity introduce 
this person the class. Following 
this the students could taught 
how introduce each other. 

Practically all constructive efforts 
bring about desirable manners for 
the mentally retarded child will have 
done example, and class- 
room demonstrations and constant 
follow-up. These children are con- 
crete rather than abstract minded, 
and usually discussion alone would 
resolve itself into matter futile 
efforts and energy. 
Therefore, brief classroom discus- 
sions courtesy, respect for the 
rights others, being time and 
regular attendance, quiet the 
hall and assemblies, will helpful 


background for this child. The fol- 
low-up these suggestions im- 
portant for. desirable habit forma- 
tion. 

Since every citizen should know 
how and when salute the flag and 
able give the pledge al- 
legiance correctly, emphasis should 
placed this. 

Throughout the school year there 
will numerous opportunities 
emphasize well-modulated voice, 
inate slang and swearing, and 
bring out pleasant conversations. 

Introductions may presented 
many different: ways, such as, two 
older men women, boys 
girls, parents, large groups. 
Permitting each child become 
familiar possible with introduc- 
tions will much alleviate em- 
barrassment when not 
school. 

Dramatization eating restau- 
rants may introduced game. 
One child may the waitress, pass: 
out the menus, set the table with 
water, glass, silver, etc., take the 
orders, bring plates, and leave the 
check. The boy should taught 
hold the girl’s wraps and hang them 
up, pull back the chair, etc. 

essential the slow-learning 
children develop habits good con- 
duct that each day concentrated 
efforts help these children acquire 
good manners ‘will necessarily arise 
situations. 

class project write play 
one particular phase, such as, man- 
ners church, movie, the 
table, would prove valuable 
means helping the child re- 
member.’ The children also 
develop their own posters collect- 
ing pictures, cartoons, etc. 

School banquets, parties, and 
auditorium should form 
the basis re-emphasizing work 
the classroom. 

There aremany books manners 
which could read the children, 
(Turn Page 64) 
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Distinctive Style 


LINDA CLEORA SMITH 
State Teachers College, Cortland, New York 


ture develops characteristics which 
are frequently employed him 
the writing poetry, prose, 
drama, come recognize his 
works his distinctive style. Even 
children eight years younger 
may begin show particular ten- 
dencies the writing poetry. 

one case may the realm 
interest that persistent; another 
may mood, and still again 
tendency toward repetition. one 
were familiar with the usual writing 
such children, would easy 
recognize the writers with other 
evidence than the stylistics 
vealed through the reading the 
poems. 


The following poems have been 


selected examples various indi- 


written third, fourth and fifth- 
grade children. 


Frances, age nine, centered her 
attention things heavenly, for 
certain period after grandfa- 
ther’s death, and there was series 
poems about heaven and 
This one hers: 

Beyond the stars blue, 

The angel babies peeping through 

Look down from and smile 
you, 

And wish that you were there too, 


Richard spoke with quick stac- 
cato, and his little suggests 
something this: 


His name Bo, 
And everywhere travel 
dog would like.to go. 


Ho! awfully black, 
short and fat 


Richard and Dad Lyon 


Alan wanted write, but 


couldn’t find much rhythm 
Brevity with imagery 
light and color characterized his 
poems: 
The Sun 

When wake the morning, 
The sun just coming over the hill, 
All colors. Alan Moore 


Beautiful Thoughts 
The beautiful sunset 
Colors red, orange and 
The beautiful lights night 
Over the other side the lake. 
Evelyn tended toward repetition: 


The Storm 

the deep dark silence heard 

crash thunder, thunder, thun- 
der, 

the deep dark night saw flash 
light, light, light, 

Which gave awful fright, 
fright, fright. Evelyn Marks 


The Robin 
Robin Redbreast goes hop, hop, hop 
sings all day, day, day, 
has four birdies, 
birdies. 


The Sunshine 

Sunshine, sunshine, 

makes the world look gay 
Sunshine, sunshine, 

Makes happy all the day. 
Sunshine, sunshine 
Brightens each room 
Sunshine, sunshine 

How can there gloom. 


There was certain mild tone 
Doreen’s writing, and she had ten- 
dency vary the length line: 


The Moon 
think you are very nice 
Old moon. 
give your light, 
Especially night. 
moon, shine down with 
your silver rays 


Tonight. Doreen Westlake 


Summer 
play with the birds that are their 


pick wild flowers that blow and 
Then when the sun goes down the 
west 
Away 
Toward home, 


Douglas, for boy nine, had 
rather sage way looking life, 
may seen the following 
poem: 

Bad Folks and Good Folks 
Some folks are good, and some are 

bad; 
Good folks are happy, bad ones sad. 
And you grow, find, know, 
That what I’m telling you so: 
you are well-behaved when small, 
You will glad when tall. 
Douglas Wimer 


Even his lighter moods 
sounded bit grown-up. The four 
poems which follow are also his. 


Thanksgiving 
Thanksgiving happy day, 
When all the children come from 
play 

give their thanks the Lord 
above 

For all his kindness and his love. 


Christmas 

Christmas coming and know why 

comes bring happiness you 
and 

It’s joyous and wonderful, and full 
great cheer, 

And I’m sure that Santa will come 
around here. 


Beauty Winter 

Sun shining down the snow and 

Making glittering diamonds and 
sparkling dice, 
And the gay little snow-birds 
they proudly sing, 

Remind that winter beauti- 
ful spring. 


Making big snow-men much 
fun. 

They’re beautiful sight they sit 
the sun 

straight and proud, much 
say 

rather have winter any day. 


Now tell me, dear children, 
you not agree 

That winter beauty, 

And lovely see. 
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Christmas Snow-Man 
I’m Christmas snow-man, 
have come say, 
Merry, Merry 
Before melt away. 


Beverly handles her words pret- 
tily: 
The Fairies 
Out the hillside 
saw some fairies 
Dancing the moonlight 
Dancing and fro. 
When the dusk day came 
They flew away, 
never saw fairies, 
the day. 


Jeannette was only eight when 
she wrote the two poems which fol- 
low. The content prosaic, and the 
form bit studied for little girl. 
Her trend toward conversational 
style. 

Thanksgiving 
Thanksgiving’s near. 
“Turkey,” the farmer said, 
“So that’s the reason want you 
well fed. 
I’m really sorry have cut your 
head; 
ancestor killed your’s with lead. 
course, this better way 
Than they did that Thanksgiving 
day. 
Now our feast shall complete 
Pumpkin pie with mince meat.” 


Christmas 

Guess the holiday that like best. 
not the season that birds 

build their nest; 
the holiday they celebrate 
East, South, North and West; 
Can you guess? confess, 
brings gifts and happiness; 
It’s Christmas! 
get gifts from near and far; 
hope Santa Claus will come 
Speeding airplane car. 
haven’t chimney place 


But I’m sure find the door 
ajar. 

Eva’s poetry had certain flow 
words that lent charm her poems. 
Frequently the ends lines she 
added little phrases which were ex- 
planatory else almost parenthet- 
ical, and rounded out the rhythm. 
This characteristic most her 
poems. 


Kitten 

have pretty kitten; gray and 
white. 

You can see him the night, even 
the light. 

Every place that you have been, 
was seen. 

kitty has been black places, 
and white. 

Kitty has even seen bird fight. 

One day followed school 

Which was against the rule. 

Oh, that was such funny sight! 

The teacher cried with all her might. 


Easter 

have secret will share. 

Please don’t tell, for that won’t 
fair. 

Now listen closely and will tell you. 

Easter morn rabbit comes down 
from hill rill. 

brings basket all full eggs. 

There are colors like red, orange, 
green, yellow and blue. 

Here’s another. marry you. 


Spring 

Oh, how wish that Spring were 
here, 

Then maybe would not fear. 

The tulips, daffodils and hyacinths 
would all 

All here waiting you. 

Then would bring teacher big 
bunch flowers. 

People say April showers bring May 

like the flowers, but don’t know 
about the showers. 


Had Little Pony 


little pony, 
His name was Dapple-gray, 
lent him lady, 
ride mile away; 


School 
When the bell rings scamper in. 
study about cotton gin. 
Then the bell rings again, and 
home. 

Next want study about Rome. 

Louise, nine, worked for 
smooth finish. Her vocabulary was 
well handied, and included in- 
teresting variety words. Her 
poems reveal richness thought 
life that rather beautiful. 


Winter Day 

The snow, the beautiful snow, 

diamond-like crystals are now 
aglow. 

The clear blue lake crystallizing. 

The bare tree branches are bending 
low, 

What beautiful day, what beau- 
tiful day 

sleighing. 


Miss Glover and Miss Smith 
(Written two student teachers 
who were leaving.) 

are all very sad say goodbye, 
But hope you don’t feel too sad, 

cry, 
But just want you know, 
How sorry are see you go. 


Christmas Time 
The Christmas bells were ringing, 
And joyful children singing. 
the town square stood Christ- 
mas tree, 
What jolly sight see! 


The windows were all decorated, 

show that people celebrated. 

know, 


From these poems may seen 
that when child feels the freedom 
that comes from encouragement 
express his own thoughts his own 
way, his distinctive personality will 
creep into his poetical expression, 


She whipped him, she lashed him, 
She rode him through the mire; 

would not lend pony now 
For all the lady’s hire. 


Mother Goose 
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Group Story Telling 


ETHEL TAYLOR 


THIRD grade boys and 
girls were elated over their suc- 
cess the group telling Christ- 
mas story that they asked the teach- 
they might prepare another 
story entertain the younger 


children during the cold, snowy 
January days. the discussion 
what made the story successful 
came out that one the many fac- 
tors was that was such old, 
old one that not one the little 
children had ever heard before; 
they were intensely it. 

This time was Charles who 
found the attic old book which 
not even the had 
When Miss it, she 
have the primary: 
garten grades today and thought 
she would like get copies for 
those rooms. Elephant and 
the Zoo Man,” written 
Kilbourne and illustrated Hattie 
Longstreet, was copyright 1913 
the Penn Publishing Company. But, 


when she called the Public Library 


and the Reading Circle find out 
she might buy copies the book, 


she found that had been out 
print for many years. She was dis- 
appointed, but the class said, 
well, will tell the Kinder- 
garten, first and second grades sev- 
eral times they want hear 
over and 

The pupils and the di- 
vided the story into the following 
parts and each the fourteen third- 
graders participated the story 
telling. The parts: 

Baby Elephant’s Home 
The fun the elephant family 
have together 


The Zoo Man comes 

The Father Elephant the 
trap 
The Zoo Men get the 
Mother Elephant 

They capture the Ele- 
phant 

The Baby Elephant the 

Baby Elephant surprises the 
Zoo Man 

Elephant 

10. Father Elephant the trail 


for the Baby 


11. What sees the Zoo Man’s 
Camp 

12. How saves the Baby Ele- 

phant 

13. The trip home 

home 

This the way the story was told 
the first grade: 

Charles: are going you 
the story “Baby Elephant and 
the Zoo shall tell you about 
the elephant’s home. Once there 
was Baby Elephant and lived 
way out the jungle with his daddy 
and mother. was very nice 
place for elephants great big 
trees make shade when the sun 
was too hot and nice soft grass lie 
on. And there was plenty chow, 
which the animals’ word for food. 

course this Baby Elephant was 
too little fix his own chow, the 
mother elephant used mix 
for him and put his little trunk 
could lift his mouth. They 
were very happy there. The daddy 
elephant and the mother elephant 
liked lie down the grass and 
watch the Baby elephant playing 

Linda: will tell about the fun the 
elephant family have together. 

The baby elephant was very fond 
playing, especially turning somer- 
saults. And liked very much 
play tag with his daddy. But the 
thing they all had the most fun out 
was the nice cool water 
where they used take their baths. 
The daddy elephant, being the old- 
est and biggest, had take his bath 
first. would get the 
morning and down the pool. 

would wade knee-deep and 
suck trunkful water and 
squirt his back. Then 
would rub the, wet place with his 
trunk till was all When 
home and wake the mother ele- 
phant she could take the baby 
elephant down. Sometimes 
would with them watch the 
fun. 

Now that baby elephant was 
little afraid the water. would 
stand, quiet lamb, while the 
mother elephant squirted water over 
him, but was always mighty glad 
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get out. One day the daddy ele- 
phant showed the baby elephant 
how suck trunkful water 
himself, and squirt out. The next. 
morning when his mother was bath- 
ing him, the baby elephant sucked 
whole trunkful water and 
squirted his mother’s ear. 

Karen: tell about the Zoo 
Man coming. 

Everything went very nicely 
with them till there came that 
jungle Zoo Man, who was hunting 
animals take back the zoo with 
him. lot horses and 
wagons and hired plenty men 
called hunters help him catch 
these animals. wanted lions and 
tigers and monkeys and snakes and 
all kinds things. But, most all, 
wanted elephant. 

went around all the pools 
water and fixed his traps. These 
traps were pieces rope with loop 
each that when elephant 
stepped would pull tight. 

Ronald: shall tell about the 
father elephant the trap. 

morning when the daddy 
elephant came down bathe, 
stepped into one these traps, but 
did not know and went 
toward the pool take his bath. 
Pretty soon stepped into another 
trap, then another, and the first 
thing knew three his four feet 
were all tied up. 

pulled and pulled, but all 
could was make the loops 
tighter, and they began hurt his 
feet. Now this Zoo Man and his 
hunters were hiding the bushes 
watching, and they felt very glad 
see such fine big elephant the 
trap. But, they didn’t know that 
daddy elephant. soon 
found was really caught, 
stopped and began think. 

and don’t get loose who going 
take care that mother elephant 
and that baby be- 
gan rear and jump break 
the ropes. But, they wouldn’t 
break. began blow 
through his trunk and make ter- 
rible sound, and beat around the 
bushes fiercely that the Zoo Man 
and his hunters got scared and they 
all ran away. Fortunately, the 


1950 


mother elephant heard the noise and 


came the pool. She helped the 
daddy elephant get loose from the 
ropes, and the hunters were afraid 
after the daddy elephant again, 
ever. 

Dean: tell you about the Zoo 
Men trying get the mother ele- 
phant. 

The next thing they tried was 
catch the mother elephant. She was 
too wise step into any traps, be- 
cause she what happened 
the the men had 
chase her one day when she was 
hunting chow for dinner. But she 
could run fast that they couldn’t 
catch her. Now that mother ele- 
phant ran straight home and never 
thought about the tracks she was 
making, and those men followed the 
tracks till they came the ele- 
phant’s home 

said that Zoo Man, 
are afraid the daddy elephant and 
the mama elephant can run too fast 
for us, but can hide here until the 
big elephants away and then 
catch that little baby elephant. 
soon grow big enough for the 

Carolyn: And that just what 
they did. They hid the jungle 
until the big elephants had gone out 
for walk, Then they came out and 
caught the baby elephant alone 
the jungle and put him cage. 
That baby elephant was awfully 
scared. said: 

“Oh, please let out here!” 
But, those men didn’t understand 
elephant talk, and besides, they 
wanted him for the Zoo. And 
said, “Oh, please don’t take 
away from daddy and mother!” 

Mark: But they didn’t pay any 
attention They carried him 
away and put his little head 
down his front feet and cried. 
and they the place 
where they had their camp, and 
they put the baby elephant’s cage 
with the other All these 
animals told him what terrible 
place was in. ‘They said the 
cages hurt their backs and their legs. 
They couldn’t sleep they 
couldn’t eat much, 

mind,” said that baby 
elephant, wait till they bring 
some water.” 

Margaret: shall tell how the baby 


elephant surprised the Zoo Man. 

Pretty soon man came along 
the cage, and the little fellow put his 
trunk once. Then the man 
began laugh and. called the Zoo 
Man. “See, master,” said. 
isn’t afraid the bucket and under- 
stands how drink out That 
baby elephant sucked whole 
trunkful water, and squirted all 
over him. The other animals laughed 
and laughed, and the hunters who 
didn’t get wet laughed too. 

But the Zoo Man was very angry 
and let them give the baby 
elephant any chow when supper 
time came. 

Bill: will tell you about the 
search for the baby elephant. 

the elephants got home 
from their walk. They looked all 
around for their baby, but they 
couldn’t see him. The mother called 
out, “Come home, Baby! It’s time 
for But little baby ele- 
phant came. Then the daddy start- 
hunt for him. ran down 
the pool. went over the som- 
ersault place and searched every 
corner where they had ever played. 
hunted and hunted till got all 
tired out, but couldn’t find any 
little baby elephant. 

When got back, the mama 
elephant was crying. said, “I’ve 
looked everywhere and can’t find 
him.” The mother said, you 
remember those men that chased 

“Yes, indeed. you think 
they’ve caught our baby 

And the mother elephant said, 
afraid they 

“Well, going after them. 
They can’t have our baby 
And ran off through the woods. 

Ruth: shall tell about the father 
elephant the trail. was 
anxious that didn’t pay any at- 
tention trees anything. 
just smashed them down front 
him. All the other animals were 


frightened. held his trunk way 
the air, smelling and smelling 
for some sign the men. Animals 
have very keen noses, especially 
elephants, and can smell things 
long way off. and smelled 
some smoke. 
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said. “There some 
smoke and those men must 
course knew that animals 
don’t have fires, smoke meant 
that men were around. After that 
went very carefully not 
make any noise. crept along, 
and when got very close 
peeped through hole that was be- 
tween two bushes. 

Diane: And this was what the 
Daddy Elephant saw. There were 
lots cages with animals them. 
The lions were walking and down 
growling. The monkeys were climb- 
ing and down the bars, trying 
find hole get out through. But 
there wasn’t any hole big enough. 
The snakes were twisting and turn- 
ing and bumping their heads 
against the sides their cages. And 
the middle was big cage with the 
little baby elephant it. All this 
the daddy saw the light great 
big fire. And lying around the fire 
were the Zoo Man and his hunters. 


The father elephant crept back 


little way and sat down think. 
was afraid those men, but was 
still more afraid the fire. 
how going scare those men 
away and get 

Jimmy: thought lot more; 
tree and scare them.” caught 
hold big tree with his strong 
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trunk and pulled and pulled. 
and the tree came loose and with 
great heave pulled out the 
ground. made lot noise and 
those men sat and said, “Listen! 
What that?” 

Then the father elephant knew 
had hurry. shook all the 
dirt off the tree not get his 
feet dirty. Then held the tree out 
front him and ran those men. 
And when they looked they 
couldn’t see the elephant. They 
could see only the tree. They got 
awfully scared and all ran away. 

Then the daddy elephant went 
where the baby elephant 
was and said, 

And the baby elephant said, “Oh, 
Daddy, I’m glad you have come. 
Please take out, quick.” 

“Just you watch,” 
Daddy elephant. And put one 
his great big feet the bottom 
that cage, and took hold the top 
with his big, strong trunk and tore 
that cage wide open. Then put 
his trunk down the baby elephant 
and said, look out, I’m going 

Suzanne: tell you about the 
trip home. 

swung the baby elephant right 
his back. 

“Now, hold tight,” said that 
daddy elephant, “because I’m going 


run home awful fast.” the 
baby hugged his daddy’s neck and 
held with his little trunk one 
his daddy’s ears. And the father 
elephant ran fast that the wind 
just whistled round the baby ele- 
phant. But wasn’t scared be- 
cause was happy going 
home the mama elephant. 

Allan: Meantime that poor moth- 
elephant was home crying. She 
was afraid the daddy elephant 
couldn’t find her baby. But she 
knew that did they’d both 
awful hungry when they got back; 
she fixed whole lot ele- 
phant chow. 

and she heard something 
coming through the jungle, bushes 
and trees being smashed all down, 
and she said, must daddy 
elephant. Oh, hope found our 
baby.” And, sure enough, there was 
the baby elephant, and called out, 
are, Mama. Those bad 
men caught and put 
cage, but daddy found and 
brought home. And I’m awful 
hungry.” 

And the mother said, right. 
have lots chow ready.” 

Then they all got around and ate 
their chow. And nobody ever came 
bother them again. 


Games Play Stormy Day 


MARGUERITE GODE 
Rhythm Poems 


Often before starting rhythm game, poem read 
the children will create the mood for interpretation. 

These may used beginning for some the 
games given:— 


The Pony 
Come, little pony, 
Trot about the town. 


When you reach the country, 


Gallop and down. 


and down the dusty road, 


and down again. 
Gallop, gallop merrily, 
Trot-trot-trot and then, 


When your journey’s ended, 


Back town go, 
For tired 
need rest. know. 


The Bunnies 
Out the garden 
Where the cabbages grow, 
Happy little cotton tails 
Are hopping and fro. 
Along comes Rover dog, 
Looking for some fun 
And off the bunnies run. 

Froggie 

little green froggie 
Went out for walk, 
Down the banks 


river went he, 

His coat was green 

the grass the spring, 
And his blinkety eyes 

Were bright could be. 
hopped the left 
And snapped fly 
That was buzzing around 
With gulp and bubble, 
swallowed him down 
And away went hopping 
Across the wet ground. 
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It's New 
ANNE WYATT 


new year and time 
beginning The chances are 
that during the first semester you 
have tried too much (most 
teachers. do) and perhaps you are 
weary and bit nervous. You are 
hazardous profession far the 
nervous system concerned. 
demands are more exacting than 
those children, Every teacher 
asked many more things than 
she able well. The important 
thing know which and 
which leave undone. the year 
ahead, let’s stress the essentials 
and skip over the non-essentials. 

What does matter you not 
everything that other people 
expect you do; you not 
things which, though excellent 
themselves and right for other peo- 
ple do, your particular situa- 
tion, for you would wrong. You, 
better than anyone else, know your 
own limitations, both physical and 
mental, and must work within 
them. job important you 
your nervous 

Nor can you successful piece 
work without physical health, 
nerve stability, mental elasticity, 
and vivacity spirits. all this 
whole new year let’s like the old 
mammy who said, “Ah wears 
world lak loose 
rest and relax, let’s not only teach, 
but live and wear world lak 
loose garment along. 

make the days ahead less 
harassing for teachers, parents can 
extra things for and our 
schools: routine things as, preparing 
and serving luncheons, collecting 


Rover sleeps the fireside mat 
Close the side Tabby, our cat. 


money, helping with playground 
duty, and on. This will provide 
excellent opportunity for parents 
acquainted with the 
school. 

Start the day peace and quiet, 
enjoying leisurely breakfast. 
not hurry school. calm, quiet 
beginning helps the whole day 
more balanced. Everyone needs 
some time each day when can 
absolutely alone. Keep out your 
mind all anxious sad thoughts. 
Refuse tolerate trend thought 
emotion any time unless 
conducive your happiness 
success. Things out there the 
world never trouble us. only 
when they get into our minds that 
they hurt; and whether they shall 
let into our minds depends 
wholly ourselves. 

Avoid petty rivalries and jeal- 
you know that you are 
doing your work the best your 
ability, what does matter that 
Miss Smith rates higher with the 
principal and supervisor, more 
popular with the pupils! cheerful 
under all circumstances. 
otherwise cannot help you the 
situation, and will only make both 
worse. 

Live first class. Depriving your- 
self the comfortable and beautiful 
things life will soon show de- 


pressed results. When you are well 
dressed, others instinctively feel 
your changed magnetic force 
once. Then you have self-confidence 
and that confidence felt others; 
they have faith your ability. 


Don’t Know Why! 


EDNA HAMILTON 


snow? 


The hoot owl sits the big oak tree 


And wonders why that 
Can’t share the fireside’s cheery 


glow... 


true, 


Have much fun and simple, 


natural pleasure possible. The 
person who spends her days such 
exhausting work teaching thirty 
forty restless children and does 
not counteract with 
relaxation and play stunting and 
dwarfing her nature that each 
year will find her less able teach 
than she was the year before. Play 
and people play with are extreme- 
important the teacher. 

Plan see least one good 
dinner party with non-professional 
friends and learn speak their 
language. Learn new game sport 
this year. Choose hobby and fol- 
low it. Take time enjoy good 
music. Try something new and dif- 
ferent your teaching this semes- 
ter. 

you have the foundation good 
health, you can cultivate love 
and joy just being alive. 
unselfish your attitude toward 
others, yet selfish enough devote 
enough time the achievement 
physical perfection and good groom- 
ing. And throughout this year, 
more than any one before it, 
beautiful, knowing that you can be, 
for loveliness not measured the 
straightness one’s nose the 
color hair eyes. The radiantly 
healthy woman who cares for her 
person, who keeps her skin firm and 
clear, and her hair glossy and alive, 
who attends every detail good 
grooming, can achieve high stand- 
ard personal beauty. She will 


move gracefully, sit calmly, culti- 
vate poise, all which make 
charming personality. 

It’s new year may (the 
year 1950) the loveliest year 
you have ever had! 


Why must sit hunched 


don’t know why, but know it’s 


you? 
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Characlers: Mother 


Children Don, 
Sandra, Stevie, 
Deborah 


Scene: the living room. (As 
the scene opens, the children 
are looking over some their 
gifts which they received for 
Christmas. Evidently, too 
stormy outside for the children 
playing.) 

Mother: Now, children, this 
good time while inside 
write those thank you notes for 
the presents you received Christ- 
mas. 

Don: Aw, Mother, have 
that? For me, this thank you 
business spoils Christmas. 
“Thank you, Aunt Mary!” “Thank 
you, Uncle Ned!” and on. 

Sandra: And half the time it’s 
thank you for something didn’t 
want anyway. 

Stevie: You’ve always taught 
tell the truth, Mother, should 
write Cousin Bill this minute, 
the letter would read like this: 
Listen! 


Dear Cousin Bill, 

mother making sit 
down and write you thank you 
note for that old toy you sent. 
guess that forgotten I’m 
longer the kindergarten. 
sides, the first time tried wind 
it, the cheap thing broke anyway. 
Next time, please use your head 
(if you have one, which doubt), 
and give some Boy Scout ma- 
terial that worthwhile. 

Your dear cousin, 
Stevie. 


(The children laugh loudly this 
letter, but Mother serious.) 


Those Thank-You Note 


CAROLYN TOWLE 


Mother: You children have lost 
the whole meaning thank yous. 
Think the time and effort our 
friends spend give something. 
They this because they want 
think others. mere “thank 
costs nothing, and one way 
saying appreciate anything 
done for us. 

Deborah: course right, 
Mother, but agree with Stevie; 
this thank you business stupid! 


-we could forget all these manners 


for once our lives, could really 
have time enjoy ourselves. 

Don: Now had our say, 
still got those old notes 
write. Let’s get them done pronto, 
when stops snowing, can 
get out. 

(Mother goes her desk get 
the writing material for each child. 
the curtain falls, Stevie recit- 
ing:) 


Stevie: 

Thank you, everyone! 
Thank you, one and all. 
Thank you for the scarf, 
Wish were shaw]! 
Thank you now, say! 
Thank you, everyone. 
Thank you for each thing, 
Now our duty’s done! 


End Act 


ACT 
Characters: Children represent- 
ing: Birds, Animals, 
Thank You Fairy, 
Eight children, each 
with letter spell 
Thank You. Same 
Scene: Nature Land. (As 
the scene opens, the four chil- 


dren are standing forest. 
They are rubbing their eyes 
they had been sleeping long 
while.) 

Don: seem remember some- 
thank you notes, but 
after that forget. 

Sandra: were all writing those 
notes, and must have fallen 
asleep. 

Stevie: Well, fell asleep and 
find ourselves strange place, 

Deborah: It’s strange feeling, 
isn’t it? I’m not sure like 
where don’t know where am. 

Don: You were talking 
dream, but listen! hear some birds 
chirping. 

(Enter any number 
sired.) 

Birds: (reciting together) 


You children don’t believe 
thanking! 

You children need real good 
spanking. 

Instead that will prove 
you, 


Thanking others the thing do. 

One bird steps forward and says: 

Every winter when there snow, 

have hunt for shelter, you 
know! 

Often I’m fed and given home, 

And saved from starving 
roam. 


Then say, “Thank you,” when 
sing song, 
And feel singing all day long. 


(The birds fly off stage, singing 
and chirping merrily.) 


Sandra: never knew birds had 
say, “thank too! shall listen 
more carefully when hear them 
again. 
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Stevie: And you had better keep 
our feeding station well filled, too, 
that the birds who come our 
house will have chance sing, 
“Thank you.” 

Deborah: Now that the birds have 
flown away, see our friends the 
animals coming see us. 

(Various types animals ap- 
proach. many kinds are de- 
sired may inserted here. cos- 
tumes are unavailable, placards de- 
termining the kind animal may 
used.) 

Cow and Goat: (stepping forward) 

Milk given thank you note, 

From every cow and every goat. 

appreciate the care get. 

are glad called the fam- 


ily pet. 

Thank you, master and mistress, 
too, 

will gladly give our milk 


Other Animals: (stepping forward) 
are called dumb animals, 


told, 

And although you may think 
are bold, 

give our thanks you un- 
derstand. 

You human beings this great 
land. 

But best all, whether child 
dog, 

least can give our THANKS 
GOD. 


(The animals turn and off 
stage.) 

Don: (watching the animals dis- 
appear) Whether this dream 
not, certainly learned that 
every living thing has way say- 
ing, you!” 

Sandra: only hope that 
wake soon and find myself back 
our own living room may fin- 
ish the Christmas thank you notes. 


Nasty Old Wind 


ANN BRUSH 


Characters: Dan, Dot, Chorus, 
Bitter Pill, Sugar-Pal, Squeaky. 
Scene: Bedroom. bedtime, 
and two children, Dot and Dan, 
enter, carrying candles. Two 
cardboard headboards suggest 
beds. scalloped cardboard 
footlights-shielder would help 
carry out the illusion. 
For sound effects: paper 
and squeaky hinge. 
(SE: Wind heard.) 
Dan: (singing the tune 
Listen the old wind howl, 
hear hinge that’s squeaking; 
(As they sing, they set candles 
bed-side tables.) 
Dot: 
Old Wind gave this cold when 
Came round corner sneaking. 
(Girl sneezes.) 
Chorus: (Pantomime, they listen 
the wind, lose their balance.) 
Nasty, blowy old North wind 
Swoops and swirls a-r-o-u-n-d, 


Nearly blows folks off their feet, 
The big, bad blowy 

Dan: 

Granny stocking round 
Your sore’n’ 

Dot: 

And now meany brother-twin 
tryin’ get g-o-a-t. 

Chorus: (pantomime) 

Nasty, blowy old North wind 
Swoops and swirls a-r-o-u-n-d, 
Nearly blows folks off their feet, 
The big, bad blowy c-l-o-w-n. 
(SE: Squeaky hinge) 

Dan: 

Listen that old hinge squeak 
It’s worse than old b-e-d; 

Dot: 

Oh, stop complaining, 
throw 

pillow your h-e-a-d. 

(Pillow-fight) 

Chorus: (Pantomime) 
Nasty, blowy old North wind 
Swoops and swirls a-r-o-u-n-d, 
Nearly blows folks off their feet, 
The big, bad blowy c-l-o-w-n. 


Stevie: never complain again, 
know that. Now I’m going shut 
eyes tightly and see can’t get 
home again. 

Deborah: Here comes the 
You Fairy” now. She has wand 
her hand I’m sure she can help us. 

Thank You Fairy: 

wave wand above you, 

tell you what you should 

do, 

please home and write 

those thank yous, 

Write those notes all those 

friends true. 

home quickly that pray 

for you, 

And may you never forget say 

THANK YOU! 

Note: the fairy says the words, 
Thank You, eight children could 
come forward, each holding the 
proper letter spell THANK YOU. 

The End 


(Clock 
sneezes.) 
Dan: (speaking) 

Boy! You better stop sneezing, 
Granny’ll come and give you 
some nasty old brown pills. 

Dol: 

Boo-hoo, you stop teasing me, 

(They blow out candles, lie down, 
each front headboard. Snore 
heard.) 


strikes nine. Gir 


Dream Sequence 
(Sugar-Pal and Bitter Pill enter.) 
Note: children were enact 

this little play, the costumes for the 
dream sequence could made 
paper bags, cardboard and small 
square boxes. 

For Bitter Pill: bag with slits for 
eyes, pulled over the head; round 
discs, painted brown, also with slits 
for the eyes, are fastened, back and 
front, the bag. 

For Sugar-Pal: large square box, 
white, with slits for the eyes, covers 
the head; small square boxes with 
holes are pulled over the arms. 

For the hinge-costume: two pieces 
cardboard, painted resemble 
hinge, tied place. 

Bitter Pill: (singing the tune 
“Yankee 
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Sugar-Pal, think heard 

sneezer and cougher; 

You heard aright, old Bitter Pill, 

But got pills offer. 
Chorus: (Pantomime) 

Nasty, blowy old North Wind 

Swoops 

Nearly blows folks off their feet, 

The big, bad blowy 
Sugar-Pal: (singing) 

Bitter-pill 

With what calls his cough cure; 

Then step with something 

sweet 

(SE: Wind) 
Chorus: (Pantomime) 

Nasty, blowy old North wind 

Swoops 

Nearly blows folks off their feet, 

The big, bad 
Bilter Pill: 
Come, old Sugar-Pal, let’s go, 
The night full sneezes, 


Susan Anthony 
FLORENCE PIPER TUTTLE 


(To whom owe the 19th Amendment our 
Constitution) 


windy March night sure stirs 
(SE: Wind) 
Chorus: (Pantomime same) 
(Voices fade whisper Sugar- 
Pal and Bitter Pill exit.) 


End First Dream Sequence 


Second Dream Sequence 

(SE: Squeak squeaky hinge 
heard. Enter Squeaky.) 
Squeaky: (pointing 
bed singing) 

I’m the squeaky hinge you heard 

don’t get some oil right soon 


Your turned-up nose tweak. 
(SE: Wind) 


Chorus: (Pantomime) 
Nasty, blowy old North wind 
Swoops 
Makes old hinges squirm and 
squeak, 
The big, bad 


AMERICAN CHILDHOOD 


(Voice fades whisper. Exit 
hinge.) 
End Dream Sequence 
(If curtain used, drawn 


for moment.) 


(Curtain opens. It’s morning and 
the children have awakened. They 
sit and look around.) 
Dot: 

My! my! had bad dream 
dreamed big nasty brown 
pill, but there was man made 
sugar who was nice. 

Dan: (speaking) 

dreamed great big hinge 
that could talk. 

(They rise and sing.) 

(SE: Wind) 

Chorus: (Pantomime) 

Nasty, blowy old North wind 

Swoops and. swirls 

Nearly blows folks off their feet, 

The big, bad blowy c-l-o-w-n. 

The End 


stalwart soul, with courage rare 
Your pilgrimage 

That priceless legacy left 
Will last forever more. 


long and useful life was yours, 


champion woman’s cause; 


How 


gallantly you faced 

make our women free; 
And give them dignity and worth 
choose their destiny. 


one can say that you have gone, 
Your spirit still remains, 

God grant the days ahead may prove 

That you’ve not lived vain. 


Quaker birth, your thoughts turned 
teaching rural youth, 

And learning from their family groups 

Some hard and unjust truths. 


You saw the women-folk deprived 


How fearlessly you dared attack 
The most degrading laws. 


abuse 


And little children 
mother’s tender care. 
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Mr. Lunch Box Goes School 


short play designed interest 
children better school lunches.) 


Curtain Rises 

(Mr. Lunch Box lying asleep 
one corner stage.) 

Voice from off (calls) Mr. 
Lunch Box Mr. Lunch Box 
wake up! Wake up! blowing 
and snowing outside, and you must 

Mr. Lunch (awakens 
stretches his arms and rubs his eyes 
looks around) 

Blowing? 

Did you say? 

Then can off school today. 
Snowing 

And blowing! 

(Mr. Lunch Box rises. Brushes the 
dust from his shoulders.) My, but 
dusty. will take good bath 
before start looking for lunch. 

(Mr. Lunch Box walks the side 
the stage and goes through the 
motion washing himself chorus 
sings Lunch Box Song.” 
Tune Yankee Doodle.) 


Lunch Box Song 
Mr. Lunch Box’s very clean. 
scrubs until he’s shining, 
Before tucks his food away 
Inside his silver lining. 


Mr. Lunch Box Ha! Ha! Hal 
Mr. Lunch Box handy. 

brings food make grow, 
And treats fine and dandy. 


MARGUERITE GODE 


(Mr. Lunch Box comes the 
front the stage and rings bell. 
Children come running from off 
stage and gather around him.) Hear 
ye! Hear ye! Hear ye! The day has 
arrived when Johnnie and Mary 
must carry lunch school. 
ready hear from those who be- 
lieve they should have place the 
basket. (Seats himself 
desk the side the stage.) 

(Children gather 
about him. Two children step for- 
ward.) Please, Honorable Lunch 
Box would like place the 
school lunch basket. 

Lunch Boz: Will you state your 
name and your reason for wishing 
become part Johnnie and Mary’s 
lunch. 

Children: are bread and but- 
ter. like adorn ourselves with 
fancy fillings. Children choose 
because give them energy play 
and work school. 

Mr. Lunch Boz: (turning the 
group) You have heard Bread and 
Butter speak. What your wish? 

Children Group: Favorable! 

Mr. Lunch Boz: (to Bread and 
Butter) You are accepted possible 
candidates for the school lunch. 
Please seated. Next! 

Second Child: milk. Some- 
times wear white dress. Some- 
times choose brown color. 
Milk gives children strong muscles 
and sound teeth. 

Mr. Lunch Milk has spoken. 
What your wish? 


Children Group: Favorable. 

Mr. Lunch Boz: (to Milk) You are 
now candidate for the school 
lunch. Please seated. Next! 

Three Children: (rising) are 
the vegetable triplets, carrots, let- 
tuce and beans. are very nutri- 
tious. help keep children healthy 
and happy. 

Mr. Lunch Boz: Well spoken. 
(Turns the group.) What your 
wish regard these tasty veg- 
etables? 

Children Group: Favorable. 

Mr. Lunch seated, please. 
see the fruit family coming toward 
me. 

group children approaches. 
Each speaks turn.) grapes. 
are very popular with boys and 
girls. are full rich vitamins 
that help them become strong and 
active. 


Mr. Lunch will hear the 
vote the fruit family. 

Children Group: Favorable! 

Mr. Lunch You have heard 
the votes cast for well-balanced 

Children Aye. 

Mr. Lunch Opposed 
Milk, Bread and Butter, Vegetables 
and Fruit have been elected fill 
Mary and Johnnie’s lunch bucket. 

(Bell rings off stage. Children 


group cry, “The School The 
School Bell.” 
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Mr. Lunch The meeting ad- 
journed. must hurry off meet 
Johnnie and Mary. would not 
wise make them tardy 
school. 

(Children and Lunch Box run 
from stage curtain falls and chor- 
sings Lunch Box Song.) 


Curtain Rises 

(Johnnie and Mary walk across 
stage followed Mr. Lunch Box, 
the vegetable triplets, the fruit fam- 
bread and butter and milk. 
Mary and Johnnie carry arm- 
load books they walk across the 
stage and off stage. They sing with 
the chorus, “‘School 


Stage Properties: 

Table and Chair 
Characters: 

Mr. Lunch Box 

Bread and Butter 

Milk 

Carrots, Lettuce and Beans 

Grapes, Banana, Appie, Pear 

and Peaches 

Johnnie 

Mary 

Mr. Lunch Box has these sugges- 
tions for your school lunch. Copy 
them and ask Mother fix them. 
You will like their fresh 


Beveridges 
(For Your Thermos) 
Milk 
Chocolate Milk 
Hot Cocoa 


along the road ahead 
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Orange Juice 
Malted Milk 
Ovaltine 
Lemonade 
Grape Juice 
Tomato Juice 


Sandwiches 

Nut squares (Peanut butter 
graham crackers) 

Chopped cabbage sandwich 
(Chopped cabbage mixed with 
chopped nuts and salad dressing 
whole wheat bread) 

Cheese squares (Cottage cheese 
graham crackers) 

Ground weiner sandwich (Ground 
weiners mixed with salad dressing 
whole wheat bread) 

Date Butter Sandwich (Ground 
dates mixed with butter and 
spread wheat bread) 

Pepper cheese sandwich (Green pep- 
pers chopped fine cottage cheese 
spread rye bread) 

Carrot sandwich (Ground carrots 
and nuts, mixed with salad dress- 
ing, spread wheat bread) 

Egg sandwich (Chopped egg and 
chopped celery chopped egg 
and chopped radishes seasoned 
well and spread whole wheat 
bread) 

Two-layer sandwich (Three slices 
bread with assorted fillings 
such Jelly and Peanut but- 
ter, cottage cheese jelly, 
bacon strips and tomato, cold 
meat and cheese.) 


Through The New Year 


CLARA CORNELL 


Desserts 

Oatmeal cookies 

Date cookies 

Frosted grapes (Grapes rolled 
powdered sugar) 

Apple basket (Apple cored and 
stuffed with raisins) 

Pears 

Peaches 

Bananas 


Lunch Box Etiquette 

sure wash your hands before 
and after eating. 

Carry news print square 
paper which will serve table 
cloth for the protection your desk. 
Carry paper napkin for your lap 
and one for sticky wet fingers. 

Keep your crumbs your desk 
not the floor. 

Relax and eat slowly. 

Carry your own drink your 
thermos avoid crowding drink- 
ing fountain. 

Clean any crumbs after eating, 
flies are annoying and dangerous. 
Put all papers waste containers. 
Wrap seeds, skins, etc., paper be- 
fore discarding waste container. 

not exercise too strenuously 
after eating. short rest after 
meals advisable. 

Visit quietly when eating. 

Make lunch time happy, whole- 
some period the day for yourself 
and those around you, 


And when the rain comes pouring down 


That’s winding through the year, 
know find each mile go, 
Some welcome bit cheer. 


For though times the way may 


Made hard drifts snow, 
The trees see ermine decked 
Will set our hearts 


And fills the way with gloom, 


know the rain will make things grow, 


And flowers soon will bloom. 


matter what that makes 
The going very tough, 

always find blessing there, 
you search hard 
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ELIZABETH ELLIS 


Characters: 

Mother 

Indians (or any number) 

White Children (or any 
number) 

(Entire class can take part 
dividing them into Indians 
White Children.) 

Indian Children dressed 
Indian clothes. made 
some 
painted with bright colors. 
Indian feathers made from 
turkey feathers painted.) 

Setting: 

Indian wigwam was made 
the class from four poles, two 
sheets and four flag holders. The 
sheet was painted with Indian 
designs. The poles were tied to- 
gether the top, and the other 
end stuck into the flag holders. 
made artificial bushes from 
green crepe paper. 

The bow and arrow, bowls, 
peace pipe and papoose were all 
made the children. 

Announcer: 

Hello everyone: Most you 
have seen the wigwam our 
room. have had fun with our 
wigwam. made ourselves. 

read about Indians one 
thought would like 
Indians, read more about 
them library books. 

want all our friends 
the school know what 
have learned are giving 
play this afternoon entitled 
Indian Dreams.”’ 

(The play opens with child 
outside the curtain reading 
Indian book. Mother enters.) 

Mother: Rita, here you are, still 
reading. Didn’t ask you 
the store and buy loaf bread for 
supper? 

Rita: Yes, Mother. got in- 
terested this book about Indians 
forgot about going the store for 
you. 

Mother: What the name your 
book? 

Rita: The title (any 


Indian book suitable). ‘will put 
away now, must have 
been fun have been Indian. 

Mother: Yes, must have been 
fun have been Indian, but 
Indian children never had the things 
you have today. You should 
truly thankful for all you have.and 
all you can do. Well, have get 
supper ready. Please the store 
soon you have put away your 
book. 

(Mother leaves stage. Rita leaves 
and goes chair side stage. 
Opens book Curtain slowly opens. 
Indians are seated around wigwam. 
Two Indians tent.) 

(Rita reads first page book and 
gradually her head drops. Indians 
come out tent.) 

Indian Father: Ugh, Ugh. Look 
lazy White Child. (Holds hands 
about eyes.) 

Rita: (Stretching, standing, rub- 
bing eyes, looks Indians sur- 
prise.) Oh! Who are you? Where 
did you come from? story book 
has come alive. 

First Indian Boy: little 
Indian boy. don’t live house 
like you do. live wigwam. 
father goes hunting the woods for 
our food. Sometimes with him 
and gather berries. 

Second Indian Boy: with 
father, too, and help him fish. 
the river our birch bark 
canoes. like the woods. All the 


wild birds and animals are 


friends. 

Indian Father: hunt with bow 
and arrow (shows bow and arrow). 
bow made from stick, and 
this the skin animal (shows 
skin). arrow stick with 
piece sharp stone called flint. The 
flint tied the end the stick. 

First Indian Girl: don’t 
school like you do. don’t know 
how read words. draw pic- 
tures tell our stories. 

Third Indian Boy: Would you like 
see the story drew? (Show pic- 
ture book illustrated child 
Indian signs large enough seen 
audience. Have the child tell the 


picture story. the last page the 
Indian child speaks Rita.) 

Third Indian Boy: (who showing 
book) Can you guess what this last 
page says? 

Rita: (Tries guess. Tells what 
each picture and then says) Let’s 
see. There are Indians making tents. 
Oh, know says, Indians 
made wigwams from the hide 

Third Indian Boy: Yes, does! 
painted the pictures book with 
berry juice. 

First Indian Boy: never saw 
cars, trains buses. have never 
been movie seen telephone. 
have ride horse friend’s 
tree. Sometimes use smoke signals. 

Second Indian Boy: helped make 
made with four poles. The poles are 
tied together the top animal 
skin. The sides wigwam are 
made from the skins animals. 

Fourth Indian Boy: Some our 
friends live homes made out the 
bark from trees. Others live log 
houses. 

Indian Mother: family helped 
paint these pictures our wig- 
wam. painted them with the 
juice from the wild berries that grow 
the forest. 

Second Indian Girl: grind corn for 
meal. You call This 
big rock and rock pretend 
crushing the corn.) 

First Indian Girl: make clothes 
for family. don’t buy them 
stores. make the clothes from 
the hides animals. trim them 
with the fur from use 
sharp bone for needle. 

Second Indian Girl: Wherever go, 
carry baby like this. baby 
baby back, and when 
working gathering berries hang 
her ona tree. 

Third Indian Girl: like make 
pretty jars. make them out dirt 
clay. will show you how it. 
(Makes small jar out clay.) Now 
will put this the The sun 
will dry and make hard. often 
paint pretty pictures the jar. 
can use this jar for cooking. 
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stoves like you do. use rocks 
which are heated the sun. 
cook outside our tent, but sometimes 
cook over sticks inside the tent. 
The smoke comes out the hole 
the top. 

Fourth Indian Boy: 
heard matches. rub two rocks 
This makes spark. 
hold the rocks near dried leaves and 
while are rubbing, the sparks 
catch the leaves fire. 

Third Indian Boy: help father 
dig our don’t have hoes 
shovels. use this clam shell 
(shows clam shell) dig the 
ground. dig the earth plant 
Sometimes dig with stick. 

Fourth Indian Boy: Indians 
like dance and sing. Would you 
like dance and sing for you? 

Rita: yes, dear Indians. Please 
dance and sing for me. 

Indian Father: Before dance 
will show you drum. 
tom-tom (shows drum). ‘This 
made from the bark tree with 
the hide animal tied it. 
don’t use drum sticks. use our 
hand beat the time (beats drum 
with hands), 
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(Indians gather circle and 
Indian dance. Page 39, “‘Ameri- 
can Singer,” American Book Co, 
any suitable one. Chief sits 
center circle and beats drum.) 

Third Indian Child: Our songs are 
very different from yours. will 
sing some for you. (Select any ap- 
propriate Indian songs.) 

Third Indian Boy: Sometimes after 
Indians have gone war with 
enemy tribe become friends. 
show are friendly again, sit 
circle and smoke the peace pipe. 
This one the songs sing. 
(Page “American Singer.”’) 

(Indians sit circle and slowly 
pass peace pipe.) 

Rita: My, that was very nice. 
like your songs and dances. Here 
come some friends. Maybe 
can sing and dance for (Chil- 
dren enter.) 

First Child: Hello, Rita. heard 
the Indian music, came over 
your house. 

Rita: Oh, glad you came 
over. Shall sing and dance for 
the Indians? 

Second Child: yes, let’s sing 
and dance. Let’s dance “Brother 
Come and Dance With (Chil- 


dren dance above tune while 
singing it.) 

Third Child: Now let’s sing some 
songs for the Indians. Let Augy and 
Angelo sing the first and second 
verse alone and will sing the last 
verse. Let’s sing. (Any class songs 
are suitable.) 

Rita: That was fun. John, will you 
sing thank you song with me? 
will sing the Indians. (Tune 
“Happy Birthday’’) 

For all showed and all that 
said, 

thank you, dear Indians. 

have learned much from you. 

Indians: Thank you, children. 
(Take places around wigwam 
children stand either side, per- 
fectly still. Rita sits chair, head 
lowered, asleep. Mother en- 
ters.) 

Mother: Rita Rita, you have 
been asleep. 


Rita: Oh, mother. had such 


very nice dream. saw Indians and 
heard them speak. Now under- 
stand all have thankful for. 

Mother: glad you do, Rita. 
are very fortunate have today 
and live free country our 
own United 


Winter Breakfast MARGUERITE GODE 


What does little Squirrely eat 

blustery winter’s day? 
Ripened nuts and acorns sweet 
Which wisely stored away, 
That’s what little Squirrely eats. 


What does little Bunny eat 


When the ground white with 


snow? 
the woodland will hop, 


Hunting tender roots that grow, 


That’s what little Bunny eats. 


What does little Birdie eat, 


When the winter blizzard breeds? 


grain 
the garden where feeds 
That’s what little Birdie 


What little children eat, 

When the North wind biows his 
flute? 

Buttered toast and egg and milk, 

Cereal and juicy fruit. 


That’s what little children eat. 
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the Teacher’s Notebook 


taken 


given the Annual Conference 
Child Welfare City, Iowa: 


“Children will not learn what 
them unless they want to. 
helps the child sees the teacher 
learning. 

Boys and girls should learn live 
with other people’s children. 

All make mistakes. ey- 
erything learn must 
the overcoming failure 
gives the thrill success. Success 


one task only valuable 


one attempt task.” 
Dr. 
childhood education) 


“Disobedience very important; 
means that the urge stronger 
the child who has the courage dis- 
obey, and this urge will make his 
personality more forceful. 


Teachers should receive the ear- 
nest work children the child’s 
level value. matter the 
drawing crude has meaning 
the child and has done his best. 

Adults are the main wingless; 
convention, mechanistic living, long 
years schooling, something has 
stilled the spirit within walled 
see the creative spirit its 
best; and only those children who 
are some measure uncoerced. 

There are moments when instruc- 
tion not only fails, but im- 
needed. Facing facts and telling the 
truth the way strong individ- 
ual Hughes Mearns 

(Author Power” 
and other books) 


the ideal median expres- 
sion for the bashful child.” 

Grant Wood 

Artist) 


“Children would not learn much 
about barn building one the 
floor; even the smell isn’t right. 
Let’s take them the country, 
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where they can see real barn.” 
Mabel Snedaker 
(Demonstration School State 
University Iowa) 


“The development emotions 
depends upon contacts. the 
way the teacher walks, talks, 
teaches rather than what she teaches 
that influences child’s emotion. 
When reach intellectual level 
are able keep (except 
cases insanity); but are never 
sure that can keep our emo- 
tional Children ten 
twelve will have tantrums just 


agreement which acted like 
child. When back emotionally 
because too much pressure 
being put upon us; not feel 
what expected us. When our 
children have emotional upsets 
should find out first what pressure 
placed upon them. are prob- 
ably 
Dr. James Plant 
(Director juvenile Clinic, 
New Jersey) 


“The child must have affection 
and feel that achieving some- 
thing have sense security.” 

Gladys Hall 


Notes taken from meetings 
Des Moines: 

“The collection experiences and 
the comparison these Educa- 
Miss Hayden 

(Former Art Director Des 
Moines Public Schools) 


little more than liv- 
ing creatively with one’s pupils. 
Friendship little more than living 
creatively with one’s friends. The 
elements creative living are faith, 
freedom, truth, and love. 

few people win the battle 


being themselves. 


Teaching the process 


ing human Melby 
(Dean, School Education, 
New York University) 


“The important thing for the 
Gertrude Murphy 

(Principal, Des Moines Public 
Schools) 

should like the teacher for 
children not merely intellectu- 
al, but fine person for boys and 
girls live with; one with nerve 
stability, respect 
rights, knowledge what going 
the world and our city, broad 
sympathies free from social preju- 
dices, wide interests and eager- 
ness for continual learning. 

Give the slowly child 
activities which can react 
the level his ability and feel sig- 
nificant. The great human need 
status. must amount something 
the eyes other people. The 
cocky person not the one who has 
genuine superiority, but one who 
has persuade himself that 
important. 

has made all the difference 
the world sensitive child 
with friends and feel comfortable 
his emotional relationship his 
fellow pupils. 

Exhibitions the public should 

Change the most potent factor 
life. 

Every teacher should learning 
some new skill. 

Let’s keep the children happy! 
Life’s tough enough without the 
school making tougher. 

need more genuineness among 
people. should seek 

There’s limit the amount 
good man can doesn’t care 
who gets the credit.” 

Dr. Robert Hill Lane 
(Author The 
Elementary 


“Children need models more than 

Combs’ office 


Notes from here and there: 
“The days that make happy 
(Turn Page 63) 
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The Helpers Lessons 


ALICE HANTHORN 
Principal Oliver Hazard Perry School, Cleveland, Ohio 


January Community 
Helpers (Reading Lesson) 


Street cleaners are January helpers. 
Snow covers our streets and highways. 
piles drifts driveways. 


Then man drives big bulldozer 
along. 


This pushes the big drifts off the 
highways. 


leaves soft drifts along the sides. 
Now men and boys must shovel off. 
Boys and girls help clean the walks. 


They scatter salt and ashes over the 
icy walks too. 


SOMETHING 


List Helpers 


Make list all the community helpers January. See how many different ones children can 
recognize. This suggested list, but different localities will have different list. 

Mailman, milkman, policeman, garbage man, delivery man, bakery wagon driver, highway 
truck driver who scatters salt and chemicals clear off ice, street cleaners, and ice cutters. 


DISCUSSION PERIOD 
Each child who suggests community helper should explain how this helper operates. The 


service each renders should emphasized service which more difficult this season than 
most children realize. 


JANUARY CLOTHING (Make Chart) 
Ask children bring pictures winter clothing. Cut these out carefully and mount 


Make brief study kinds material used each, and trace its source wool, rayon and 
ur. 


FREEHAND DRAWING 


cold and white. have big shovel. 
fell from the sky. clear drifts off the highway. 
uto drivers don’t like me. Auto drivers like me. 
stall their cars. help their cars run. 


4, 
posters. Let children pose different positions. ork for ac- 
tivity. 
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The Helpers Lessons 


ALICE HANTHORN 


Nature Helpers 
(Reading Lesson) 
The cold north wind helper. 
freezes the lakes and rivers. 

This makes thick ice. 


need this ice the summer. 


Snow clouds are helpers too. 


They send big snow flakes down. 
Snow makes soft blanket. 


This protects the roots shrubs and 
flowers. 


SOMETHING LEARN 


the teacher: Children need help understand how wind, snow clouds, and other types 
winter cold are our helpers. They also need know people regulate their lives meet the various 
types weather. Most the following information can drawn from children’s knowledge. 
Some must given the teacher. 

Brief Study Ice: 


Ice must frozen solid and thick make valuable for storing. While much artificial ice 
made various types refrigerators, there need for the cakes ice which are cut and stored 
for summer use. 


Ice preserves food. Milk kept ice stays sweet long time; fresh meat must kept ice 
during hot weather; fresh vegetables and fruits require ice kept fresh. Icepacks help hospital 
patients; ice used air conditioning, refrigerator cars which carry fruit and vegetables over 
long distances; adds our enjoyment summer and used making ice cream and 
other soda fountain delicacies, 


CLASS DISCUSSION 


How does mother use ice saving her food? 
When did you enjoy ice the most? 
How you care for milk your house the summer? 


How Snow Helps Vegetation: 

Many plants, shrubs and trees have roots which grow near the surface the ground. blanket 
snow protects these delicate roots. open winter (very little snow) roots freeze and plants are 
winter-killed. 


How Man and Other Animals Protect Themselves Against Cold: 
Build houses, with thick walls, have furnaces, carpets, rugs and wear warm clothing. 
Animals are protected with thick coating fur hair. 


FUN WINTER 
Bring pictures winter sports. Emphasize the hobby side winter. 
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The Helpers Lessons 


ALICE HANTHORN 
Good English Helpers 


(went and has gone) 


went the snowy hillside, 
Where have gone each day. 
Coasting, sliding down 
winter play. 


Where have the children gone? 
Asked little sister May. 

They went the skating pond 
have more winter play. 


Sister went feed the birds, 
She had pan crumbs, 
She has gone many times 
help the hungry ones. 


ORAL ENGLISH GAMES 


Hiding game: Child who whispers hiding place his teacher. For example, 
may say: want hide your children have tendency change hiding places, 
well have the place named advance.) 

First child states went the cloakroom.” answers: have not gone 
the cloakroom.” 

Second child: “You went the book cupboard.” 

Continue until some child names the correct place. then becomes 


OLD WITCH very old game) 


Children form into two families. Each chooses father and mother and class chooses the old 
witch, The purpose the game for the old witch steal the children while the father away. 
The families take turns playing. The family losing the fewer children wins. 

The witch sent from the room. The father names each child some article purchased, as, 
are sack are head lettuce,” etc. When has finished, announces 
the mother, going town light pipe and won’t back till broad daylight, don’t let 
the old witch steal any children while have gone. Mother says, will take good care 
them.” 

Old witch comes; asks, ““Where has your husband Mother answers, went 
light his Old witch states, husband has gone buy sack Child who 
named flour must come and say, went buy sack Old witch continues, 
names correctly that child must come. When misses, takes 
his children and leaves. 

The next family now takes the floor and the game continues with the same witch with new 
one. the close the period the family losing the more children, loses the game. sure bring 
out the repetition and has gone.”’ 


FILL BLANKS: 


Have the children ............ play? 

Has father ............ feed the horses? 

little brother has ............ 

When mother came, the baby home. 
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The Helpers Lessons 


ALICE HANTHORN 


The Phonic Helpers 
(sound 


Fire warms our fingers, 
Fire warms our feet, 
Fire our good 


winter’s frost and sleet. 


Find all the words the rhyme that begin with the sound Use each original 
sentence as, put fingers into pocket. friend and are going skating. 


Rhyme word beginning with with each these words: 


dish (fish) 


rat (fat) cry (fly) sight (flight) 


ball (fall) log (frog) blew (flew) bunny (funny) 


PHONIC PAGE 


Find words magazines, papers, labels, etc., beginning with letter Cut out and paste 
page. 


Suggested list: 
four flower freeze flew food 
five fluffy fix frost father 
first frozen fan furniture fall 


Fill blanks story. Use words beginning with wherever possible. 


STORY THE FAIRY 
little (fairy) started out (find) (friend.) 


was (frosty) morning the (first) month the year. The (fairy) went (flying) over the 
(frozen) lake. saw (fluffy) bunny hopping over the snow. saw little (fish) and big 
(frog). Then saw his (friend) lovely white (flower) growing out the snow. 


The little (fairy) (fluttered) his wings made out (five) (feathers). had (found) his 
(friend) and was (feeling) happy. 


Draw line around the letter these words. Make sure there letter each 
word before you draw the line. 


breakfast butterfly huff fiddle four 
fellow beef spoon fluffy 
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Child’s Calendar Famous January 
Birthdays 


FLORENCE PIPER TUTTLE 


January (1735) Paul Revere, who helped the 
cause American freedom. 

January (1863) Emancipation Proclamation. 

January (1785) Jakob Grimm, one the fa- 
mous brothers whose stories have de- 
lighted millions children. 

January Joan Arc, the peasant girl 
who led the French army victory. 

January (1900) Richard Halliburton, the fa- 
mous explorer. 

January (1737) Ethan Allen, the leader the 
Mountain and courageous sol- 
dier the Revolution. 

January (1757) Alexander Hamilton, who 
helped write the Constitution the United 
States. 

January (1588) John Winthrop, the first gov- 
ernor Massachusetts. 

January (1706) Benjamin Franklin, famous 
inventer, printer, author and statesman. 

January (1782) Daniel Webster, orator 
whose words aroused people’s loyalty and patri- 
otism. 

January (1736) James Watt, Scottish en- 
gineer who invented the steam engine. 

January (1807) Robert Lee, the hero and 
leader the South. 

January (1759) Robert Burns, the Scottish 
poet who wrote “‘Auld Lang 

January (1880) General Douglas MacArthur, 
famous general World War II. 

January (1756) Wolfgang Mozart, Austrian 
composer. 

January (1832) Lewis Carroll, who wrote, 

January (1882) Franklin Delano Roosevelt, 
our great war president, who gave his life fur- 
ther permanent peace for all nations, 


OTHER SPECIAL DAYS 


January New Year’s Day. 
The New Year 
Why burden baby shoulders, 
brand New Year 
With lots resolutions, 
Full doubt and fear. 
Far better, toast gladness 
the year be, 
For sweeter understanding, 


And love and harmony. 


Jakob Ludwig Grimm 
January 1785 


For generations children have loved the fairy 
tales written Jakob Ludwig Grimm. Both Ja- 
kob and his brother, Wilhelm Karl, wrote charm- 
ing legends and fairy tales which have been 
enjoyed children various parts the world. 
Every old German tale that they wrote down had 
been gathered from the people themselves, and 
was published the Grimm brothers the year 
1812 under the title, and Family 
Many the tales have since been trans- 
lated into various languages, and 
Fairy know them English, have 
won popularity never dreamed the two fa- 
mous authors. Walter Disney has immortalized 
the story through the moving 
picture, “Snow White and the Seven 


The story below taken from Fairy 


The Old Grandfather’s Corner 

Once upon time there was very old man who 
lived with his son and daughter-in-law. His eyes 
were dim, his knees trembled under him when 
walked, and was deaf. sat the table, 
his hand shook that would often spill the 
soup over the tablecloth, his clothes, and 
sometimes could not even keep his mouth 
when got there. 

His son and daughter were annoyed see 
his conduct the table that last they placed 
chair for him corner behind the screen, and 
gave him his meals earthenware basin, 
quite away from the rest. would often look 
the table with tears his eyes. 

One day, was thinking sadly the past, 
the earthenware basin, which could scarcely 
hold his trembling hands, fell the ground 
and was broken. The young wife scolded him for 
being careless, but did not reply, and only 
sighed deeply. Then she brought him wooden 
for penny and gave him his meals it. 

Some days afterward, his son and daughter saw 
their little boy, who was about four years old, 
sitting the ground and trying fasten to- 
gether some pieces wood. 

are you making, asked his 
father. 

making bowl for father and moth- 
eat their food when grow replied. 

The husband and wife looked each other 
without speaking for some minutes. last they 
began shed tears, and went and brought their 
old father back the table. From that day, 
always took his meals with them, and was never 
again treated unkindly. 
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Calendar Famous January 
Birthdays 


Benjamin Franklin 

Probably person the history our coun- 
try has been more versatile than was Benjamin 
Franklin. was plainly what call today 
all but certainly master the 
field writing and publishing, philosophy, sci- 
ence and statesmanship. And all these good 
things came Franklin because his thrift and 
enterprise, his tolerance and sincerity. ex- 
pressing words his own, gained recog- 
nition and wealth industry and 

Even when was boy twelve and working 
hard his brother’s printing shop, was read- 
ing widely trying make for education 
that was limited year the grammar school 
and short spell school for reading and arith- 
metic. Franklin found many, many things 
which was interested reading, drawing, mu- 
sic, mechanics, and outdoor sports all kinds. 
His greatest desire was seek information, and 
increase his vocabulary that might 
able write with style his own. 

When became bit older, tried out all 
kinds original contributions for his brother’s 
newspaper. order that his brother never knew 
the real author, Ben disguised his handwriting 
and slipped the articles under his brother’s door. 
But unfortunately when the brother discovered 
the real author, was irritated and refused 
print any more the articles and turned his 
back helping Ben any further. Perhaps this 
very bit hard luck was the making Benjamin 
Franklin. 

all know the story how started out 
seventeen seek employment, arriving Phil- 
adelphia ragged and tired, eating roll with one 
hand and holding two others reserve under his 
arms. Anyway, was able not only get the 
desired work the printing house Samuel 
Keimar, but make contacts that led later 
establishing printing business his own. 
was then that attracted wide-spread attention 
through his newspaper, the Pennyslvania Ga- 
zette, which later was become our present 
Evening great was the suc- 
cess his newspaper, that soon began pub- 
lishing the Richard’s series, 
whose proverbs and maxims have become part 
our every day speech. 

But besides printing and publishing, Franklin 
had many other interests, and perhaps one 
particular, that seizing every chance possible 
for bettering conditions others about him. 
This worthy desire, coupled with tinkering hab- 


FLORENCE PIPER TUTTLE 


his part, led many useful inventions, in- 
cluding the fire-place stove, the lightning rod, 
the Franklin Armonica, the bifocal glasses, and 
thousand and one other toys and household 
gadgets. 

This same desire Franklin’s part better 
conditions about him led him into national af- 
fairs, and eventually found himself such 
public demand that devoted nearly all his 
energies the service his country. The four 
documents most important the founding 
these United States were all signed Benjamin 
Franklin. They are the Declaration Inde- 
pendence, the treaty Alliance with France, the 
treaty Paris the close the Revolutionary 
War, and the Constitution the United States. 


Noted Maxims Benjamin Franklin 

helps them that helps 

bed and early rise, 

Makes man healthy, wealthy and 
are gains without 
makes 
good example the best 


Mozart, the Child Prodigy 

Quite unlike the stories many great musi- 
cians, find the early life Wolfgang Mozart 
charming picture joy, sunshine and eager 
happiness. 

The little boy was born Salzburg, 
where his father was concert master the arch- 
bishop there, and music most beautiful 
music surrounded the child from early infancy. 

When scarcely three years age, find him 
standing the piano listening eagerly while his 
sister, Maria Anna, practiced over and over the 
music her father had taught her. When the little 
girl would leave the piano, Wolfgang would quiet- 
slip into her place and begin repeat the sim- 
ple exercises his sister. the father taught 
Maria Anna minuet, little Wolfgang would 
learn less than half-hour’s time. 

Wolfgang Mozart composed his first minuet. And 
the time was five, had added several min- 
uets his repertoire, and quite perfect they were 
style and composition for boy five. The 
parents realized that they had real wonder- 
child. 

One day, Wolfgang was particularly busy 
smudging pen and ink blots piece paper. 
When asked what was doing, replied that 
was writing sonata, very hard sonata that 
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must practiced great deal. The family was 
astounded when the child stepped the piano 
and played the sonata the way thought 
should go. 

His father was surely convinced now that Wolf- 
gang would become really great musician. 
watched the child not only master the piano but 
the first and second well. when Wolf- 
gang was six, his father decided travel with his 
two children. Country after country welcomed 
the child and called him the “‘Little magician 
Vienna, Paris, London, Rome, Naples, 
Munich gave him severe tests, but every inci- 
dent was able complete the work 
astonishing manner. 

The continued performances the young mu- 
sician caused great astonishment. sweet and 
unspoiled was his manner that became the 


OUR JANUARY CALENDAR 
Answer Each Question: 


What poem written about Paul 
Revere? 


What sort stories were written 
Grimm? 
Why was Joan Arc made famous? 


Can you name two great inventors 
born January? 


What did James Watt invent? 


What you think made Benjamin 
Franklin famous? 


What Gen. Douglas MacArthur’s 
present assignment? 


Who was John Winthrop? 


Can you find explorer who was 
born January? 


What great war-time president was 
born January 30, 1882? 


COMPLETION TEST 
Richard Halliburton great ...... 


Benjamin Franklin was famous 


AMERICAN CHILDHOOD 


darling all the royalties Europe. Both gold 
and admiration were literally showered upon 

Before had reached the age 12, had con- 
ducted mass his own composition 
had, also, become concert master the arch- 
bishop Salzburg. Then during visit Italy, 
was acclaimed the Pope and made 
the Golden Rome, upon hearing 
very long and difficult piece called 
wrote every note down from memory. 

Sometime when you who are now reading the 
story this versatile pianist and composer listen 
some Mozart’s beautiful compositions, in- 
his most brilliant symphonies and 
operas, you may reminded that little boy 
prodigy who thrilled the world with his music 
nearly two hundred years ago. 


Meaningful Seatwork 


(To Correlated with Famous January Birthdays) 
FLORENCE PIPER TUTTLE 


James Watt invented the ......... 
Robert Lee was leader the ...... 
Mozart was famous ........... 
Lewis Carroll wrote ....... 


John Winthrop was the first 


Jakob Grimm wrote ........ for 


children. 


Joan led the ...... 
victory. 


army 


10. Alexander Hamilton helped write 
the 


JAKOB LUDWIG GRIMM 


Answer: 


Did Jakob have brother? 


What was his name? 

What sort stories did they both 
write? 

what year did they publish 


dren’s and Family 


Which stories has Walter 
Disney made immortal? 
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Meaningful Seatwork 


(To Correlated with Famous January Birthdays) 
FLORENCE PIPER TUTTLE 


Can you name another 
stories? 


Can you draw three pictures illus- 
trate the story Old Grand- 
father’s Corner’’? 


the first picture, show the poor old 
man trying eat his dinner. 
the second picture, show the 


earthenware basin falling from his 
hands. 


the third picture, show the little 
boy making little wooden bowl. 


MOZART, THE CHILD PRODIGY 


France. Yes 

His life was full joy and sunshine. 
Yes 


Music surrounded the child from 
infancy. Yes 


loved watch his sister Teresa 
play the piano. Yes 


composed his first minuet the 
age five. Yes 


The father traveled with the chil- 
dren, when Wolfgang was six. 
Yes 


Country after country welcomed the 


child. Yes 


child prodigy remained un- 
spoiled. Yes 


twelve. Yes 


10. One his most brilliant composi- 


Yes 


PICTURE WORDS 
Supply the picture words: 


It’s fun watch the snow come down, 


You’d think that ...... flakes wool 
Were circling the hill. 


Perhaps some little lamb has wished 
share his 


fleeces 
A-dropping silently, 


And ...... piece piece. 


When Mother Nature spies the fluff, 
She makes blanket ......, 


keep the sleeping flowers 


All through the wintry night. 


MAKING NEW YEAR PICTURES 


Picture Can you make picture 
big cathedral London? Show the people 
all clasping hands circle the clock 
strikes midnight. 


Picture Show New Year’s festival 
Scotland. Show the children filling the 
streets and going from house house, 
asking for What they really 
get eat bit oat cake with piece 
cheese. 


Picture Show New Year’s Day 
France. The Paris boulevards are lined 
with stalls where are sold sweet-meats 
all kinds. Everyone gay and happy. 


Picture Show noisy New Year 
China. Gongs are beaten, fire works are 
crackling, bells are ringing. The streets 
are full people carrying huge rabbit and 
horse-shaped lanterns. People wear queer 
masks and parade. 
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MOTHER GOOSE BUILD-UP POSTER (Page 64) Helen Strimple 
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CAN YOU FINISH THE PICTURE? Helen Strimple 


Can you draw high hat the head? 
Color the hat black and the neckerchief red. 


raw pipe inthe snowmans mouth. Draw 


chimney the house. Make smoke coming 


from the chimney. Make the upstairs windows 


ouse. Can you the picture 
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State Seal Poster 


MAY TAYLOR KROUSE and STIFNELL TURNER 


down south Georgia 
You can see the cotton pods grow: 


Cherokee Rose Georgia’s flower 
Peach State, one the nicknames 
Peaches are important product 
Georgia southern state 
State Song, 
Atlanta, Capitol 
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Poetry Corner 


Happy New Year 


CLARA CORNELL 


Happy New Year! 
Year! 
All the bells are ringing. 
Happy New Year! Happy New 
Year! 


Old and young are singing. 


Happy New 


For it’s now the midnight hour, 
And from out each belfry tower, 

Comes the news the old year’s done, 
And the new one has begun. 


Deeply buried past sorrow, 
folks welcome the tomorrow 
With its promise good cheer, 
Which they pray will last all year. 


they voice the gay refrain, 
Happy New Year! Happy New 
Year! 
Once again and then again, 
Happy New Year! Happy New 
Year! 


Sliding Down Hill 


CLARA CORNELL 


Heigh-ho, heigh-ho! Away 
A-speeding down the hill. 

faster, faster glides the sled, 
get glorious thrill. 


The clear cool air that rushes past, 
Sets both cheeks aglow, 
And makes feel all snug and 
warm, 


down the hill go. 


And forget I’m sled, 

But think mighty bird, 
A-swooping from the sky. 


Orderliness 


NONA KEEN DUFFY 


work with many 
Things each day, 
But when finish 
With our play, 
put each toy 

And tool away! 


Frosted Cake 


NONA KEEN DUFFY 


snowy mornings 
When wake, 

The earth frosted 
Like cake. 


The wind 
creamy fluff, 

And spread the world 
With fairy stuff! 


heard the wind 
work last night 
beat icing 
Thick and white, 


heard him crack 
The eggs and stir, 

heard his beater 
Whizz and 


topped off 

And glazed nice 
think 

And take 


Cunning Baby Kangaroo 
NONA KEEN DUFFY 


Cunning baby Kangaroo 
When goes out riding 

Hides himself away from you 
But know where he’s hiding! 


Coming Soon 
AGNES CHOATE WONSON 


like days 

That dress white. 

When sliver moon 
see night. 


Clouds sift soft feathers 
Eaves drip noon, 
Then know that winter 

coming soon! 


The Wind Roaring 


NONA KEEN DUFFY 


The wind roaring 
Down the flue, 

asks question, 


The wind breathing 
Through crack, 

And wants come 
Into our shack. 


creaks and shakes 
The walls 
He’s tired being 
Out doors! 


howls and makes 
awful fuss, 

And wants come 
Inside with us! 


The Storm King 


NONA KEEN DUFFY 


The Storm King riding 
The world tonight; 
hurtles the sky 


rolls through the mountains 
With lightning and thunder 

rips the heaves 
And parts asunder! 


swift, foaming horses 
The Storm King rides by; 

His keen sword flashing 
The tremulous 


The lightning you see 
the reins his hand; 
His voice the thunder 
And speaks his command! 


Sewing Kit 
NONA KEEN DUFFY 


have bright needle, 
spool-ful thread, 
thimble silver, 
basket red; 


wee pair scissors, 
cut with today; 
Who’s happy and gay! 
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Show the Schoolhouse 


said Mrs. Squirrel 
Mrs. Goose one day, 
night, the Animaltown school- 
house, are going have treat.” 

“What you mean that? 
asked Mrs. Goose. She 
was peeling potato. 

You are bad Mr. Pig. 
You thought, right away, some- 
thing eat! don’t mean food 
treat. mean show. motion 

“Well, what earth you mean 
Mrs. Goose dropped the 
potato. “Pictures don’t move.” 

“Yes, they do. Tom Towser, our 
dog postman, says so. has 
friend travelling dog from 
circus who coming here. 
going show some wonderful 


MIRIAM CLARK POTTER 
the Author 


pictures. train coming down 
track moving right toward us! 
Then, fire; house burning up. 
After that will show some little 
kittens having narrow escape from 
drowning brook.” 

Mrs. Goose snatched the po- 
tato again and began peel it, 
with quick jerks and jabs. 

all sounds very foolish 
she said. don’t believe word 
it. Pictures just stay still, pages 
books; they don’t jump around, 
indeed they 

“Well, you just wait and 
Mrs. Squirrel told you’d 
better make your mind about 
going, for have ticket for you. 
you don’t want it, will give 
someone 


Now Mrs. Goose was really just 
dying the show. She threw 
the potato into the water 
with splash, and said, right, 
you suppose that would stay 
home myself when the rest you 
are all going the schoolhouse. 
ready when you are. But remem- 
ber now, 

don’t know what you mean 
‘no nonsense,’ Mrs. Squirrel told 
her, backing out the door. 
are going see picture that moves 
whether you call ‘nonsense’ 
not and you are there you will 
just have look it. But remem- 
real fire—”’ 

“Of course not,” snapped Mrs 
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Goose. know what—” and 
she began cut her potato 
little bits, very fast. 

The next night, when Mrs. Squir- 
rel came, Mrs. Goose was waiting, 
her best and little hat. 

“Now ready and see 
that train,” she said. 
comes down the track, shall 

Mrs. Squirrel looked her and 
sniffed. there’s nothing 
brave about,” she said. must 
remember, Mrs. Goose, that 
just picture not real train.” 

“Of course know Mrs. 
Goose told her, plopping along very 
fast keep with Mrs. Squirrel’s 
skittering. you think 

Mrs. Squirrel opened her mouth 
say, “Just but then she 
decided not say that, and only 
smiled instead. 

When they got the schoolhouse 
they found good many their 
friends there already, waiting for 
the show begin. 

There was white screen hung 
before them. 

Mrs. Goose,” grinned 
Black Cat. you are here see 
the motion pictures, 

And when the train comes 
down the track, shall not need you 
save me, Black 

thought Black Cat. 

Then the visiting dog from the 
circus, who was the back the 
room, said deep, growly voice, 
“Quiet, please. The show going 
begin. The first will 
train. You see some hills, 
far away; then will come nearer.” 

The Animaltown people were very 
interested. Old Lady Owl whispered 
Mrs. Pop-Rabbit, feel lucky 
four-leaf clover.” Black Cat 
hissed, And the rest 
just stared, with their eyes round. 

All except Mrs. Goose. the 
engine came nearer and nearer, her 
bill flew wide open. Why the 
train was looming coming right 
toward them getting big! 
grew larger, she suddenly rose 
her seat, and loud, goosie voice 
she shouted, “Stop it! Stop it! Don’t 
let run over us!) DANGER!” 

Mrs, Squirrel grabbed Mrs. Goose 


has got said Old Lady 
Owl. 

the back her skirt and pulled 
her down with jerk. pity’s 
she said, make such 
sight yourself. Why everyone 
will think you are big You 
said you would remember that this 
not real train. Sit 

not going sit down,” 
said Mrs. Goose, high voice. 
“This train coming right 
and the engineer won’t stop it, 
will. right there and get 
into the 

Squirrel quickly wound her 
handkerchief around Mrs. Goose’s 
she said, and all 
over the room there were voices say- 


Mrs. Goose was looking the window. 


ing, sit down, Mrs. Goose, and 
quiet.” 

Mrs. Goose sat there with her bill 
wrapped and her eyes shut. 

Then Mrs. Squirrel unwound the 
handkerchief and told her friend, 
now, you can look. The pic- 
ture over see there just 
big white screen there. 
you sorry you made such 

Then the visiting dog spoke from 
the back the room. His voice was 
even more deep and growly. 

“The next told them, 
much hope that someone the 
audience will quiet.” 

means you,” whispered Mrs. 
Squirrel Mrs. Goose. time, 
behave 

always behave myself. was 
only trying save our lives. But 
now, course, really know that 
just picture,” and Mrs. Goose 
tried laugh. But was very 
cackly little laugh, quite silly. 

Then the picture house was 
flashed upon the screen. min- 
ute, smoke appeared one the 
windows; then some fire. Then more 
smoke and more fire. Everyone was 
watching this, with great quietness 
and excitement, when more fire 
burst out through door. Mrs. 
Goose could not stand minute 
longer. She rose her seat and 
called, anyone going 
anything? Very well, then, will,” 
and she seized the tin water pail 
that the Animaltown children drank 
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from and threw great splash 
water toward the 

course then there was great 
fuss and cries “Stop None 
the water had got the picture 
the burning house, Mrs. Goose 
had intended, but instead flew 
over some her friends the front 
row, with dribbly rain cold drops 
the tops their heads and their 
shoulders. Mrs. Goose was calling, 
will put out this and was 
going throw some more water, 
when Mrs. Squirrel grabbed her from 
behind, and Mrs. Pop-Rabbit from 
the side. They took the pail away 
from her and pushed her down into 
her seat; and quite hard, too. 

“If she doesn’t stop this,” mur- 
mured Black Cat, wiping water off 
his collar, ought put out, 
that’s 

indeed, she said 
other voices. Mrs. Goose herself 
felt that perhaps she had acted too 
quickly, getting her friends wet like 
that; but still, there was the fire, 
going on, getting bigger and bigger. 
She was just going shout, “Help! 
Help!” when some fire engines ap- 
peared the screen, and she said, 
instead, are safe.” 

“But what narrow escape,” she 
whispered Mrs. Squirrel. 
could smell clothes scorching.” 

you smelled was the little 
machine that running the pic- 
tures,” her friend told her. 
are making just one mistake after 
another.” 
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“Now the next picture,” said the 
visiting dog’s voice, called Three 
Baby Kittens Boat. You will 
see them sail the brook and 
their boat will tip over. Let have 
quiet for this picture, please. Perfect 

Everywhere, heads turned and 
looked Mrs. Goose. 

means you,” Mrs. Squirrel 
said her. 

Then the picture began. 

There was lovely brook with 
apple trees beside it. Bobbing along 
basket boat came three tiny, 
tiny kittens. They were looking over 
the side, and they fell in. There 
they were, splashing around; one 
them sank. 

“Save them! Save them!” cried 
loud voice. are too little 
swim. The current too swift the 
water too deep.” 

simply can’t have this any 
longer,” said Old Lady Owl Mrs. 
Squirrel. shall with 
her?” 

But suddenly Mrs. Goose rose 
and ran down the aisle, that her 
long neck and bill loomed like 
giant black goose head the screen. 
She was saying, will save those 
kittens, myself.” 

Mrs. Squirrel chased her down the 
aisle and caught her the wing. 

come right along with me,” 
she said. She got Mrs. Goose the 
door and opened it. “Now, good- 
night,” she said, giving her little 
push. “You home and have 


Our Private Guards 


CLARA CORNELL 


good sleep. You are all worked up, 
and nervous witch. Motion 
pictures don’t agree with you.” 

Mrs. Goose disappeared into the 
darkness, and Squirrel went 
back her seat. The kittens were 
still the water but tall rabbit 
was trying fish them out with 
butterfly net. Everyone was watch- 
ing silence, when suddenly there 
was terrific knocking the win- 
dow and voice called, “Hurry! 
and there was Mrs. Goose, looking 
in. 

Mrs. Squirrel put her hat and 
picked her umbrella and ran out 
the door. time, go, 
she said. take you home, 
frantic friend.” 

The next day Mrs. Pop-Rabbit 
wanted tease Mrs. Goose, and she 
asked, did you enjoy the mo- 
tion 

enjoyed leaving them, that’s 
what you mean,” Mrs, Goose told 
her. hope shall never have 
such dangerous stuff Animaltown 

do,” whispered Old Lady 
Owl Mrs. Squirrel, shall print 
the tickets, ‘NO GEESE AD- 
What would you think 

think,” said Mrs. Squirrel, 
“that would very, very good 
idea. Why, she made more motion 
than the pictures!” 


Our street guarded well these days, 
For each yard you see 

man we’ve placed there protect 
The house and property. 


The corner yard displays cop, 
Who big and strong, 

He’d scare away the boldest thief 
Who planned wrong. 


The next yard shows smart G-man, 
The third, fireman brave, 

Then follow private Dicks, each one 
match for any knave. 


course you’ve guessed they’re not 
live men, 
But snowmen, fixed look 
very real, that when it’s dark, 
fool the smartest 
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Prairie Joe 
MAE TAYLOR KROUSE 


Out the 
great open spaces the land 
prairies and cowboys, daybreak 
time get up. 

Already, Grey Face, Joe’s high- 
spirited, faithful horse paws the 
earth, anxious get “goin’.” Not 
hearing the sound Joe moving 
about, Grey Face pushes open the 
door the ranch house and enters, 
touching Joe’s face with her vel- 
vety nose. 


You old rascal. 


com- 


Satisfied that her master was 
and doin’, Grey Face backed into 
the open. 


Joe began add his fixin’s and 
sing: 


“Oh love live 

the lone prairie 
Where coyotes play 

Hide and seek with 


Where cactus stick 
cowboy’s skin, 
But wearin’ his leggin’s 
Cactus can’t get in!” 


Joe was feeling pretty good 
there was joy his voice. 
slapped the flank his horse, then 
gave her breakfast. jest you 
keep busy with your breakfast while 
get mine.” Joe moved toward the 
chow wagon and began enjoy his 
early meal, then back Grey Face. 

got big day ahead, yes, 
big day ahead, old Gal. 
goin’ along the old dusty trail 
buy some cattle and them cattle 
must 


Joe believed that Grey Face un- 
derstood every word said; fact is, 
knew that she did. She moved her 
stately head and down and 
and down though saying, 
sir, let’s get 

instant Joe was the saddle 
and they were off. Soon Joe began 
sing: 


care not for howls nor hoots 


long have our horse and 
boots 

are cowboys free and true. 

are cowboys free and true!” 


From distance came the 
and “baas” cattle and sheep. Joe 
bent his head close Grey Face. 
them old cows, old 

Grey Face perked her ears, 
That was the signal she understood. 
Joe broke into song again: 


“Never was love true ours 
Thru storm and sun and lonely hours 
Faithful, always you are 
And stick you, Gal, 
jim-mi-nee!” 

“Slow bit, old Gal, were 
nearin’ the auction ground.” 


Grey Face slowed her pace and 
suddenly came stop. The auc- 
tioneer’s voice was husky. Bidding 
was brisk and Joe made his choice. 
But, the deal was finished, 
thought Joe, the auctioneer called 
Joe one side. His voice was low 
and sincere, you take little 
cowboy back the ranch with you, 
for 


“Man what you all talkin’ 
about?” replied Joe. 


But the auctioneer interrupted 
Joe. days ago his old man 
come here with drove sheep 
asked leave the kid till 
come back said had make 
trip over the mountains and word 
come this way this mornin’ that 
ain’t never comin’ back, They found 
him the valley, cold and the kid 
ain’t got anybody. Jest look him 
standin’ behind that 
lookin’ straight out 

kid,” said Joe. Then, with 
lift his voice called, “Hi 
there cowboy come over here 
let’s have chat. Here’s chair for 
you, right knee.” Joe pulled 
the youngster his knee. “Your 
time, maybe. you like 
back home with fer spell? 
just need little feller round our 
ranch. How 


“Yep like gol” 

“Good now let’s you and 
get better acquainted. What’s your 

“And mine’s Prairie Joe and 
horse Grey Face, though some- 
times call her old Gal. Look her 
perkin’ her ears. You know, 
Danny, she understands e-v-e-r-y 
word say and right now 
goin’ tell her somethin’, Know 
what?” 

Danny replied quickly, 

goin’ tell her that 
goin’ ride right her back with 

Joe called the auctioneer, 
off sendin’ for the 

Joe lifted Danny the back 
old Gal, lifted his big hat the auc- 
tioneer, and they started down the 
dusty trail. 

Now Prairie Joe could many 
things besides ride horse 
could sing and more than that, 
could make song just quick 
cat can wink eye. Joe began 
singing: 

“Once there was great big man 

Once there was little boy 

And the big tall man and the little 
boy 

Are ridin’ the prairie 
And the little boy has promised 

That he’s not one bit 


Danny spoke without hesitation, 
“That sounds like you and me.” 

and me.” 

long you want stay, till 
pappy comes for 

“Little cowboy, goin’ 
stay just long you want to.” 

“Thanks,” replied Danny. 

All sudden Joe saw the outline 
the ranch. “Look, Danny, see 
over there that’s our ranch.” 

Joe then whispered Grey Face, 
breath, old Gal, soon 
home.” Soon Grey Face came 
volt. half dozen cowboys, won- 
about the youngster, sur- 
rounded Joe and Danny. 
look the little fellow. He’s 


999 


cute youngin’. 
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Joe lost time introduce 
Danny the boys. “Hi, pardners, 
meet Danny. His pappy’s gone 
away over the mountains, and Dan- 
ny’s goin’ stay spell with 

Cowboys are always interested 
visitor, and they were interested 
the story about Danny, ’cause they 
knew there was some good reason 
for Joe bringing the little one. One 
the boys had thought. “Say, 
Joe, why can’t Danny the Mascot 

time all, Danny knew 
that was welcome. Joe lifted him 
down from the horse. young 
man, washin’ comes next then 
supper the ranch, and you gotta 
eat till you can’t eat one more bite 
and after that, we’re going sit 
the camp fire and sing.” 

“But, Prairie Joe, don’t know 
how sing,” replied Danny. 

“Oh, that’s O.K. you can’t 
sing you can listen our camp-fire 
song. will make you happy and 
lull you sleep.” 

short order the fire was lit. The 


AMERICAN CHILDHOOD 


cowboys formed circle around the 
fire, and all began croon: 


work done, 
The settin’ sun 
flirting with the 


And cowboys here 
And cowboys there 
Know it’s the time 


The fire burns low, 
The horses know 
It’s time for sleep and rest 


Our hearts are happy 
know 
There’s place like the WEST. 


Without hesitation, Danny spoke, 
“Please sing again.” The song 
was repeated, and Danny was placed 
cot close Joe. 

Midnight came the prairie. 
Howls coyotes did not disturb the 
boys, nor Danny. The cattle were 
quiet, many were asleep, when 
suddenly the wind changed, blowing 


with force. minute every cowboy 
the ranch was awake, even the 
little one. Peering through the 
small window, Joe whispered 
Danny, “Them old long-horns think 
the devil’s the wind when blows 
hard. you know the scent 
Indian pistol shot high 
winds can cause stampede, and 
gotta Joe continued, 
one old long horn gettin’ 
and there’s another, and an- 
other, less time than takes 
swat fly they’ll all up.” Then 
Joe called the boys, “Sing, boys, 
sing.” 

second the voices every 
one crooned, slowly, gently, softly. 
But was tense moment, everyone 
watching lest one more head 
comin’ but while one head 
went down, then another, and an- 
other, though the boys continued 
croon. Finally all was quiet again 
the prairie stampede had been 
averted. PEACE REIGNED 
Prairie Joe’s 


Brother Drinks Milk 


YVONNE ALTMANN 


Kindergarten Director, Oshkosh, Wisconsin 


OTHER, may take milk 
school? Here notice that tells 
you all about it,” Jimmy told his 
mother came dashing the 
door from kindergarten. 

“Serving milk begins next Mon- 
day the kindergarten. 15c 
week. will not ordered unless 
paid for one week advance. Milk 
may paid for the month. Milk 
orders will cancelled notified 
one day advance. Chocolate 
milk cannot purchased. Bring 
money tomorrow. 

Kindergarten teachers,” 
read Mrs. MacMahon. 

“Can mother?” 

“Yes, you may. The notice says 
that you should bring your money 
tomorrow, remind that must 
give you before you leave for 
school.” 

The next day Mrs. MacMahon 


put 60c envelope with Jimmy’s 
name and gave Jimmy. 
His mother thought paying for milk 
the month was excellent idea. 
She thought was very good plan 
Miss Brown’s allow for can- 
cellation milk child could not 
school. 

the money, Miss Brown,” 
said Jimmy, put the envelope 
down the desk. 

“Thank you, Jimmy. glad 
see you brought the money 
addressed envelope. That way, 
know who belongs to,” Miss 
Brown said Jimmy, and turning 
some other children, she said, 
“Stand line the desk your 
money isn’t envelope with 
your name it. Hold onto your 
money until write down that you 
brought it. Never just put the 


About fifteen minutes before 
usually was time stop the free 
activities, Miss Brown played the 
melody the piano which told the 
children listen me.” 

time put your work 
away. Clean the room and then 
sit down the rug facing the desk, 
milk time.” 

The children were excited and 
happy about drinking milk kin- 
dergarten that took time all 
before the room was all cleaned up. 
Their eyes fairly danced with antici- 
pation. They eagerly waited 
drink milk. 

call your name for milk, 
stand up. After have called all the 
names, then will invite you rows 
get your milk. the tables you 
will find some paper towels and some 
straws. After you have taken your 
bottle milk from the container, 
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the tables farthest away from the 
containers. From those tables take 
paper towel and one straw. Put 
your bottle milk the paper 
towel and lay your straw beside it. 
Wait until everyone served that 
taking milk before you take your 
milk bottle top off. When everyone 
has removed the top, you may 
drink. Who can tell the proper 
way drink with straw?” 

bend the straw suck 
too hard. you that, will 
break,” Jimmy said when Miss 
Brown called him because had 
remembered raise his hand an- 
swer question. 

right. How can you keep 
from bending the straw, Jimmy?” 

“You tip your bottle, but you 
have careful not spill the 


milk out the beginning when the 
bottle full. the beginning, you 
can stand and drink until enough 
the milk out you can tip the 
bottle.” 

“You must have practiced drink- 


ing milk home with straw, like 
suggested.” 

“Yes, did. It’s 
with straw.” 

happens you drop your 
bottle milk and 

“You leave the floor 
where you broke it. You shouldn’t 
pick the broken pieces, you 
might cut yourself. Mr. Smith, our 
jenitor, cleans for you,” said 
Jimmy. 

“Do you get another bottle 
milk you break your bottle before 
you drink any?” 

Many the children shook their 
heads, they knew that they could 
only have one bottle. 

“Some you have brought 
lunch along eat when you are 


drinking milk. top the 
piano now. will give you 


everyone sitting waiting drink 
his some you would like 
share your lunch with someone 
sitting near you that would just 
fine. You not need bring lunch, 
but your mother feels you should 


James Watt and His 
Steam Engine 


FLORENCE PIPER TUTTLE 


WATT was sitting be- 
fote, his grannie’s old fireplace in- 
tently watching big iron kettle 
that hung over the coals. Suddenly, 
wrinkled his tiny forehead 
and leaned forward were 
listening for something. 

“Why, Grannie, Grannie,” 
asked. “Is there something inside 
your tea kettle?” 

“Pshaw, lad. Don’t forever 
filling your head with such silly 
ideas,” said Grannie, going about 
her work, 

“But Grannie, look, look! There 
must something the kettle, for 
the lid popping off all itself.” 

sure. only the steam 
you see, lad,” ventured Grannie 
again. 

But Jamie Watt saw much more 


the old tea kettle than mere bub- 
bles steam. saw that very 
moment, the tremendous pulling 
power steam. steam pull 
this heavy lid from the kettle,” 
thought himself, couldn’t 
loads?” 

This idea kept tugging away 
Jamie’s head all through his boy- 
hood and early manhood. But was 
not until the year 1765 that fully 
realized the full force and power 
steam. all happened while 
was working small shop for 
repairing musical instruments 
the grounds the University 
Glasgow. was sitting there busily 
working old organ when one 
the professors came in, bringing 
queer-looking engine. 


have milk. Soon the milk party 


have something with your milk, you 
may The children that not 
have milk school may get drink 
water when the other children are 
drinking their milk. After you have 
had your drink water, just sit 
down the rug facing the piano 
and wait for the rest the children 
finish their milk. When everyone 
through, will invite you get 
up. Put the paper towel and the 
straw the waste basket. you 
have spilled any milk, wipe 
with the paper towel. Put your 
empty bottle back the container. 
Sit down the rug ready for poems. 
Does anyone have any questions 
would like ask 
drinking 

one did, Miss Brown called 
the names the children who were 


was underway. The party was 
success. Why? (Class guess.) Be- 
cause the children knew just what 
do. 

(Your class might like have 
similar party.) 


here something you can 
tinker on, said the professor. 
“It’s model Newcomen’s engine. 
just won’t work.” 


sparkle came into Jamie’s eyes. 
wanted get hold one these 
things for long time. glad 
mend the engine, Professor, just 
Jearn more about still 
think has the power big 
things this world.” 

didn’t take Jamie long get 
work the fire-engine. soon 
repaired the engine, filled the 
boiler, and started fire under it. 
Then stared with intent look 
his watched the steam 
form the cylinder and the engine 
begin work. saw “puff, 
for awhile and then stop. The 
water was all used up. Watt had 
refill the boiler and build the 
fire. Again and again, the engine 
worked for spell and then stopped. 

Jamie tried his best think why 
this should be. Could the people who 
had scoffed the idea steam 
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engine ever being widely used be- 
cause its being too expensive 
operate, right after all. Jamie re- 
fused believe it. must think 
some way getting that fire 
engine run without burning 
much coal. 

did not take him long find 
the solution his problem. The 
idea came him very suddenly 
while walking work. 

could only condense the 
steam separate compartment,” 
thought, then connect 
with the cylinder short pipe, 
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would have the answer. Then 
could make engine own 
that would cheap run.” 

Greatly excited, Jamie rushed 
the shop try out his idea. 
piped the steam out the cylinder 
into separate condenser that 
the cylinder might always kept 
hot and steam wasted. knew 
once that had the right idea. 
His small engine, far from finished, 
had much more power and used 
much less fuel than had Newcom- 
en’s engine. 


hard stretch work that lasted 
nearly five years, before his own 
steam engine was success. Men 
now realized the tremendous 
power steam. They began use 
Watt’s engine pump water from 
flooded mines. They used both 


trains and boats haul passengers 


and freight. They used great 
factories operate the machinery. 

Yes, Jamie Watt, wondering 
why the lid Grannie’s tea kettle 
popped off all itself, had made 
possible for men throughout the 
world great things with steam. 


Journey Toward the Sun 


Tue TREES cold Shady 
Forest stood like great soldiers with 
their feet buried the deep snow. 
Where the line march these tall 
tree-soldiers ended, snow-covered 
meadow spread over the earth 
the village. Down that vil- 
lage, Ted lived near his playmates, 
Sally and Peggy, and the other boys 
and girls. 

the wintertime, Saturdays, 
Ted helped his mother with little 
jobs around the house. this Sat- 
urday, didn’t mind the work one 
bit. Outside, was cold and dis- 
The Snow wasn’t even 
nice soft and mushy. 

was busy boy dusted 
the legs the table, stacked the 
books neatly upon the desk, straight- 
ened the rugs, and plumped all the 
sofa pillows. 

sound outside the 
the little boy stop his work. 
heard. 

With his dust cloth his hand, 
tiptoed over the big window. 
The tree stood still and leafless 
outside the snow. 
dee-dee,” heard again. 
looked and looked. Then saw 
saw small grayish, black-capped 
bird perched icy brown elm 
limb. 

Suddenly, Ted remembered some- 
thing, remembered something that 
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his mother had promised. “Moth- 
called. His mother was busy 
the kitchen with the Saturday 
baking. “You remember, Mother,” 
Ted was saying, you told 
about the sleepy animals the 
winter, you promised tell 
about the birds, and what they 
the winter when it’s cold and 
dreary.” 

Mother remembered. did!” 
she replied. “And promise 
promise! Come with back the 
kitchen. You shell the pecans for the 
nut cookies, and mix the cake 
batter. talk while work.” 

Ted followed his mother the 
kitchen. “Did you hear the bird 
just now?” wanted know. 

Mother answered, “Yes, 
heard the chickadee many times. 
makes very happy know that 
stays with the wintertime 
when many the other birds are 
gone.” Mother got the bag 
pecans, bowl and nut-cracker for 
Ted, who sat the chair the 
kitchen table. didn’t 
the boy wanted know. 

and the juncoes, the 
sparrows and few others can stand 
the cold better than most birds,” 
Mother told him. can always 
find something eat the winter, 
too.” 

Ted popped nut meat his 


mouth, saying the same time, 
“Yesterday, saw cardinal flying 
from bush bush just above the 

Mother stopped stirring minute, 
and said, probably did. All 
through the winter may have 
surprise visitors like robins cardi- 

Ted remembered the day before 
school. teacher says when 
animals sleep the winter, 
that’s hibernation, and when birds 
the warm country the win- 
ter, that’s 

Mother kept stirring, she 
said, teacher right. Let 
tell you what people thought long 
ago about 

“Oh, exclaimed Ted. 
like long-ago 

Mother began, “it was 
known then that most birds were 
seen during the summer months, 
but seldom seen during the winter; 
so, people thought the birds left the 
earth entirely and spent the winter 
the moon! They believed that 
for hundreds years.” 

Ted cracked another 
bet they couldn’t fly that far.” 

Mother poured the cake batter 
into the baking pan. guess folks 
weren’t smart they are now.” 

lick the pan?” Ted asked. 


Mother replied. 


t 
ite 
+ 
: 
¥: 
7 | 
4 
ay 
q 
AS 
q 
q 
| 
7 
SA 


JANUARY, 1950 
course, use spoon. Give 
the 

Ted wanted know some more 
about long-ago. else did folks 
asked. 

Mother picked large pecan. 
“Some people believed that birds 
hibernated just you learned that 
animals and insects do. They 
thought the sea shore birds dug 
themselves the mud and stayed 
there until spring time. They 
thought swifts and swallows found 
places decaying wood. course, 
the woodpeckers stayed the same 
hollow trees where they built their 

Ted stopped eating the cake bat- 
ter long enough ask, “How did 
people find out all this wasn’t 

Mother knew that answer, too. 
“Bird-lovers have 
studied for years. They are still 
studying, because they still don’t 
know all about this migration. The 
best way they’ve found out things 
about birds and their habits has 
been leg-banding. tiny band 
placed around certain bird’s leg 
bird scientist the far north the 
warm season. The band has in- 
formation such as, the name the 
bird, the name the scientist, his 
address, the date, and on. Later, 
that same bird may captured 
another bird-scientist the far 

“What don’t understand, how 
such little creature bird can 
make such long journey.” 

“Birds are very smart, almost like 
people,” Mother replied. 
too, it’s the way they’re made. Their 
bodies are regular little machines. 
They have light hollow bones, strong 
feathers, good digestive and breath- 
ing 

Ted was puzzled again. 
understand all that.” 

Mother answered, “Of course you 
don’t. There have been books and 
books written about birds, and espe- 
cially migration birds. You will 
read some them you 
older. can tell you only little, 

“T’m listening.” Ted placed the 
almost-clean mixing bowl the 
table, and sat beside his mother 
she went cracking nuts. 


don’t 


Mother liked games. That’s why 
she said, “Let’s play pretending 
game.” 

do!” agreed Ted. 
must pretend?” 

“Let’s birds,” Mother told 
him, ‘‘a thrush, bobolink 
maybe oriole. The air getting 
cold. chilly wind blows. The 
clouds are dark. All outside smells 
like 

“Ugh! I’m terribly 

Mother was pretending, too, 
she said, the summer, I’ve 
moulted. new feathery coat has 
grown body. Birds not 
moult all once chickens do. 
birds, usually two feathers time 
become loose, then two new ones 
push out. That keeps until 
whole new coat has 

“What happens next, Mother?” 
Ted interrupted. 

Mother thought minute. “Like 
airplanes, birds make trial flights. 
Let’s pretend that I’m the big grown 
bird and help you, the little 
young bird, your trial flight. 
wheel and veer through the air and 
all the time our wings are growing 
stronger, our bones become light and 

Ted was growing impatient. 
ready start our journey?” 

“Not quite,” Mother told him, 
must spend day eating. 
must have plenty reserve fat 
the way, feeding. eat insects, 
seeds and wild berries. are 
swallows swifts, can eat the 
wing, that means, catch insects 
the air. Perhaps fly night 
and rest, and maybe eat little dur- 
ing the day.” 

Ted really felt like bird, now. 


“What 


Thought 


ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON 


very nice think 


The world full meat and 
drink, 


With little children saying grace 
every Christian kind place. 


“Oh, want keep going. 
fly alone, will there 

others,” 
Mother answered. “All along the 
way fellow-flyers will join us. 
are night-flyers, may seen 
persons with field glasses. 
can’t seen, our whirring wings 
and our calls may heard.” 

ever afraid, Mother?” 
Ted wanted know. Being only 
little boy, might not brave 
bird. 

suspect birds get afraid,” 
Mother told him. know, there 
are great dangers. Storms and high 
winds and even tall buildings the 
cities, over which birds fly. There 
was story New York paper 
ing such mishap. Hundreds 
songbirds, many kinds, were killed 
when they struck the world’s tallest 
building, the Empire State Build- 

Ted’s voice was sad, said, 
sorry. What caused 

“No one knows for certain. 
can only guess. Perhaps the wind 
blew them off their courses, perhaps 
the bright lights the blinded 
them.” 

still pretending, “‘and are going 
long journey, where are 
going, and where will 

Mother replied, “That all de- 
are little birds like those humming- 
birds, might all the way 
Seuth America. Mexico winter 
home for many birds and the south- 
ern part Florida our own 
country.” 

Ted liked traveling. think 
that’s very nice. Two homes each 
year. Could the warm 
Southland each year before the cold 
winter and come back the spring, 
just the birds do?” 

Mother answered, she 
picked tiny bits shell from the 
bowl nut meats. “It would not 
simple for for the birds. 
Homes for people are not found 
easily, not built quickly dif- 
ferent places homes and nests for 
birds. Let’s just let the birds take 
the long journey toward the sun.” 

Ted reached the bowl for one 
last big nut meat. 
said. 
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GET said the little 
blue and white clock the shelf, 
just sitting here. should like 
out into the world.” 

would you asked 
the broom, from her corner the 
stove. 

“Oh, should see ever many 
things. The train who whistles 
would the very first thing. 

only were rabbit like the 
one Jimmie had the kitchen one 
day. Then could hop, hop, hop, all 
over the world.” 

“When Jimmie’s mother sweeps 
the leaves from the porch with me, 
hear the leaves telling strange 
said the broom. 

“I’m tired hearing strange 
things,” cried the clock, wish 
see some them.” 

“Then why don’t you into the 
woods and find the magic owl. The 
leaves say can change one into 

shall it,” declared the little 
clock. shall this very night.” 

Each midnight, for five whole 
minutes, such things clocks and 
chairs, dolls, and stuffed bears can 
move about. keeps them from 
getting too stiff from just sitting all 
day long. 

That night, midnight, the little 
clock hopped down from the shelf 
the table, the floor, and ran 
out the door. 

ran until came the forest. 
was easy for him find the magic 
because all the forest animals 
knew where lived. The first little 
squirrel the saw told him just 
how find the magic owl. 

Quick wind the clock ran 
the tree where the owl lived. 

“Mr. Owl, Mr. Magic Owl,” 
called, “please use your magic for 

asked Mr. Magic 
Owl, gruff voice. 

“It Little Clock.” 

brings you the forest 
this hour?” 

Rabbit, please, Sir,” answered the 
clock. 
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The Little Clock-Rabbit 


MARGARET KRYSHER LOVELLETTE 


“Very well, Little Clock. Turn 
around three times and say: 

Owl, wise and kind, 

“Is that all there it?” 

But you must come back 
this tree the same time each night 
for three nights, become 
clock 

The little clock turned slowly 
three times and said the magic 
words. soon had finished, 
began spin, fast top. When 
stopped spinning, wasn’t 
clock any more. had four long 
legs, two long ears, and fuzzy but- 
happy felt. 

hopped ever fast down 
the railroad track. There sat un- 
til the train came whistling around 
the curve. When roared closer 
made such noise the poor little 
Clock-Rabbit was frightened. 
ran away. 

All that day played around 
the fields and the wood. 

midnight went back see 
Mr. Magic Owl. was easy for him 
get there the right time, be- 
cause had been clock for long. 

The second day was fun, too. 
saw the river and big boat with 
red smoke stack. saw and talked 
with horse, cow, and some funny 
little turtles. 

The second night was 
Magic Owl’s o’clock sharp. 

the morning the third day, 
little Clock-Rabbit didn’t feel well. 

sat down creek. Two big 
rabbit tears ran down his face and 
dropped into the creek with 

Just then another rabbit came by. 

Hoppity Rabbit. You may call 
Hop.” 

Hop,” said the Clock- 
Rabbit tiny voice. 

“What the matter with you? 
You have cried till your nose all 

don’t feel well, Hop. don’t 
feel well here.” And the little Clock- 


Rabbit put his paws his stomach. 

“Oh, that’s easy. just 
eaten too much.” 

haven’t ever eaten.” 

“Ho, ho,” hooted Hop. “Every 
rabbit eats. course you’ve eaten.” 

have never eaten. And 
never 

Then Clock-Rabbit told Hop 
about his being changed from 
clock. 

“If you’ve been rabbit for three 
days you need eat. That’s why 
you hurt. You are just hungry.” 

don’t want eat,” objected 
Clock-Rabbit. little boy who 
lived house fussed when his 
mother called him eat. must 
unpleasant thing do.” 

“You are funny. the 
most pleasant thing rabbit does. 
Come with me, and show you the 
best carrots the world.” 

Little Clock-Rabbit got and 
ran off with Hop. 

They crossed road, climbed 
high bank, and crawled under 
fence. 

Then they saw neat little rows 
green plants. Hop began nibbling 
fast could. 

“These,” said, between bites, 
“are carrots. Aren’t they good?” 

Little Clock-Rabbit took one bite, 
then took another bite. was 
pleased with the taste that was 
soon eating fast Hop. 


Suddenly, Hop screamed, “Run, 
Clock-Rabbit, here comes boy and 

“How silly,” thought little Clock- 
Rabbit, kept right eating. 
should run from dog and 

Indeed, Clock-Rabbit wasn’t 
afraid boy and Every day 
there had been boys and dogs 
kitchen, where once lived 
shelf. None them had ever both- 
ered him. sat there eating. 


was still eating when the boy 
came him. The boy picked him 
and said, “You little rabbit. 
You were too scared 
take you home with me.’ 

Little Clock-Rabbit didn’t mind 
being carried the boy. didn’t 
even mind being sniffed the big 
brown dog. 

But did mind being put into 
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wire cage. That just what hap- 
the boy reached his 
home. Little Clock-Rabbit, the ad- 
venturer, was put into cage. 

The boy ran into the house get 
his mother come out and see the 
rabbit. 

first thing the morning, 
Jimmie, Right now, it’s time for 


your supper and then bed,” said the 
boy’s mother. 

Early the next day Jimmie and 
his mother went out the wire cage 
see the rabbit. There was rab- 
bit, there wasn’t hole any place 
the cage. 

can’t understand it,” said Jim- 
mie. 


The River Nile 


LINDA CANNING 


GREAT mass water from 
Lake Victoria crashes around small 
rocky island, and plunges over 
stone embankment the river be- 
low. The misty spray leaps high 
the air, and mist and sunshine create 
rainbows the gray stone walls. 
But the foaming waters rush madly 
with the turbulent river. 

For untold ages, thousands and 
thousands birds have made 
haven the safe rocky island above 
the falls. Their clamor adds the 
almost deafening noise the water. 
And this double waterfall the 
source the amazing Nile River. 

Lake Victoria lies the heart 
East Africa. really inland sea 
for covers twenty-six thousand 
square miles Many 
large and small rivers flow into the 
lake, but only the Nile leaves it. 
And Lake Victoria, the beginning 
the river, three thousand feet 
higher than the Mediterranean 


where flows into the sea. And that. 


why the Nile, even its source, 
mighty river, with huge volume 
And why falls three 
thousand feet rapids and water- 
falls before reaches the Nile Val- 
its long journey the sea. 

Almost its beginning, great 
iron bridge crosses the Nile. But, 
excepting natural bridge, the 
only one that spans the river for two 
thousand The natural bridge 
consists entirely growing water- 
plants. They are woven and en- 
tangled unbreakably together. Men 
and beasts, even great elephants, 
cross the river from side side, 
this strange growing bridge. 


The wild river rushes on. Soon 
there another cataract wide, 
and twice high, the first one. 
And another falls far that the 
water all turns spray, and rain- 
bows again dance off the rocky 
shores, and there are more and more 
plunging rapids. But sometimes, for 
Jong smooth stretches land, the 
river becomes shallow lake, 
overflows its banks and causes the 
terrible Nile swamps. passes en- 
tirely through Lake Kiago, scarcely 
moving. And lake and river are both 
covered with the most beautiful 
waterlilies, pale blue with hearts 
gold. 

travels its way north- 
ward, great tributaries flow into the 
river, making wider and deeper. 
And Khartoum the Blue Nile 
joins it. 

The Blue Nile not tributary, 
brother, large and powerful 
the Nile itself, and they finish the 
long journey together. More great 
rivers join them. There are more 
swamps, deserts and rapids, and six 
great waterfalls before they reach 
the long low valley the Nile. 

Remembering the wild clamor 
the source the White Nile, 
now called, seems strange that its 
equally turbulent brother should 
rise small quiet spring 
mountain side Abyssinia, that 
the rivulet should slip away behind 
dense forest into almost un- 
known land. When the Blue Nile re- 
appears, it, and thirty others, flow 
into Lake Tana. 

And again, Nile river the only 
one that leaves:a great And 


can’t understand this!” said 
Jimmie’s mother, pointing the 
corner the cage. 

Jimmie looked where his mother 
pointed. There the corner the 
cage was his mother’s little blue and 
white clock The little clock that 
had been lost for three days. 


the Blue Nile, too, has become 
mighty river. leaves the lake 
hundred yards wide, and hurls itself 
down gorge. has forgotten 
its quiet beginning, and falls four 
thousand feet the first fifty miles 
below Lake Tana. leaps over 
great cataract the 
Fire,” and enters another 
canyon that some places five 
thousand feet deep, and lies the 
midst vast wilderness. hu- 
man being can live this jungle 
because sleeping sickness and the 
intense heat. But incredible num- 
bers wild animals are here be- 
cause the immense quantities 
both animal and vegetable food. 
They find grand place live and 
eat. 

Before leaving Abyssinia, many 
tributaries flow into the Blue Nile 
during the rainy season. But from 
September until June, they all be- 
come dry river beds excepting 
underground springs, and 
holes. These are important. They 
supply wandering tribes Arabs 
and their camels and goats with wa- 
ter during the long dry season. 

But June brings rain, and the 
Arabs with their herds flee the 
highlands. For three months Abys- 
sinia supposed have the worst 
climate the world. There are al- 
most continuous rain, hail and thun- 
derstorms. There are cloudbursts 
and tornadoes. Men, and all their 
belongings, are often swept down 
the steep mountain gorges. The dry 
river beds become headlong torrents. 
The Blue Nile and its Abyssinian 
tributaries are river floods almost 
black with Abyssinian soil. 

Does the Nile River know that 
thousands miles away, the lives 
millions people depend that 
precious soil? 
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During the last fifteen hundred 
miles the united Nile River has 
tributaries, for flows through 
desert land where there rain- 
fall. moves very slowly now, only 
two three miles hour, for has 
almost reached sea level. And great 
quantities the brown silt settles 
the ground below it. 

This valley lies between two rocky 
ledges, and called Egypt. Because 
for thousands years the Egyptians 
could not cross the Nile swamps, 
they did not know why, the 
twenty-fifth day every June, the 
Nile River began rise. contin- 
ued rise for three months just 
long the rainy season lasted 
Abyssinia, and the rivers poured 
black floods into the White 
Nile. that time the whole valley 
full The Egyptians live 
either cities, villages, entirely 
surrounded dykes. The dykes 
look like islands the vast sea that 
extends from one rocky ledge the 
other. Where the river enters the 
valley, the water rises forty feet, 
but only four five the delta. 
When stops rising stands 
level for twelve days then begins 
fall. 
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October the river back 
its banks. The farmers plant their 
seed the muddy ground. that 
hot climate, only short time 
until the whole valley green with 
growing crops food, grain and 
cotton. 

The Nile has turned the desert 
into paradise. And soon all day 
long, you hear the whine the wa- 
ter wheels lifting water from the 
river keep the crops irrigated. 
The Egyptians knew all about irri- 
gation, while our ancestors were still 
barbarians, and they, too, belong 
the white race. 

The Nile always mighty river. 
Neither Lake Victoria, nor the 
tributaries outside Abyssinia have 
ever failed it. There are terrible 
dry seasons that part Africa. 
parting gift, the amazing river 
piles enormous delta for one 
hundred and fifty miles along the 
Mediterranean coast. 
Egyptians need it, for Egypt the 
most densely populated country 
the world. But farther the river, 
because deserts swamps, 
some places there are few inhabi- 
tants. But most the country bor- 
dering the Nile has wonderful 


Archery Among Fish 


LUCILLE BECKHART 


that practice archery 
not with bows and arrows, but with 
streams water! This what the 
Archer-fish North Australia does. 
lives the fresh waters and feeds 
principally insects. When its 
digestive apparatus warns that 
meal time, this fish swims along 
the banks stream, beneath the 
trees whose leaves overhang the 
waters, Diligently scrutinizing each 
leaf, soon sees appetizing mor- 
possible, the fish comes full stop, 
and, placing its mouth just below 
the surface the water, shoots jet 
water its unsuspecting victim. 
The water dislodges the insect, 
falls into the water, and once 


gobbled up. The fish itself only 
six seven inches long, and able 
tance six feet. This quite 
accomplishment for one small. 
Another interesting species fish 
the habit actually fishing for 
its dinner. This the British Angler 
fish, “Fishing Frog,” huge fish, 
consisting apparently nothing but 
enormous head, and tail. Situ- 
ated just back the wide mouth are 
three long filaments, two which 
are close together, and bend forward. 


The third one points the 


The foremost filament resembles 
fishing rod and line, with silvery 
tuft the end. 

The Angler lies motionless, almost 


climate and fertile soil, and the 
river banks are lined with mud 
tiny houses made rushes. 

The Negroes who live Eastern 
Africa are much more civilized than 
those the western part the 
continent. They have lived the 
same places for thousands years, 
and have developed laws and 
zations their own. They lived 
happy, contented lives. But within 
the last fifty years Europeans 
entered Africa and divided the 
country among 
though the Negroes still live there, 
they are being “managed” now. 
Many them were forced into the 


last world war, but one result 


that war, Ethiopia was given back to- 
its rightful owners. 

was only when the river passed 
through desert lands that men and 
beasts depended for their very 
lives. But through all the ages, 
from the Victorian Lake and Abys- 
sinian Spring the Mediterranean 
Sea, millions people have wor- 
shipped the Nile River god. 
And now, although missionaries. 
have been sent Africa, many, 
many natives still believe the river 
the source all their blessings. 


hidden the sand. When small 
fish attracted the shining 
and comes nibble it, 
the Angler makes rush and engulfs 
the unfortunate victim its cav- 
ernous jaws. From here, the meal 
transferred the gullet, which acts 
storage space, just the peli- 
can’s pouch does. Later on, the 
meal leisurely transferred the 
stomach. 

This natural fishing rod, which 
serves only attract the prey, 
illuminated 
bulb the species anglers that 
live the deepest and darkest parts 
the ocean. 

The Angler weighs much 
pounds before dinner, but may 
eat more than its own weight. Some 
have been known devour another 
fish several times their own size, 
their skins stretching most ac- 
commodating manner. 
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The Most Beautiful Tree 


TREES were quarreling 
Great Shady Forest, one autumn 
day. angry, swishy tones they 
talked each other. 

the most beautiful tree 
all the exclaimed the Scarlet 
Oak. 

“No! the Maple cried. 
am! am!” 

The Weeping Willow said, 
you must admit that the most 

went that way until all 
Great Shady Forest shook and trem- 
bled with the noise. Every animal 
and creature the woodland 
stopped listen. 

The autumn had been long and 
sunshiny. There had been little 
rain wash the brilliant colors 
from the tree leaves. The chilling 
frost had stayed away until now the 
leaves were ripened the fruit 
the orchard ripens. 

All the tree leaves, those hundreds 
tiny factories, had worked full 
blast from sunup until sundown, 
each day until long past midsum- 
mer. little leaf factories had 
worked hard making food feed 
the whole big tree. They were 
making into starch, substances taken 
the roots frem the soil and 
brought upward each leaf factory, 
pulled the sap stream. 

Not only were these hundreds 
leaves, food factories, but they were 
the lungs the growing tree. Lungs 
inhaling oxygen and exhaling waste 
substance, just person breathes. 

Now that summer was gone and 
all their work was done, all the 
leaves hung the mother tree, 
resting and waiting. Now, each leaf 
heard the mother tree quarreled 
with her neighbor tree. 

Again the Scarlet Oak said, 
the most beautiful tree all the 
forest because the fire tree! 
From afar off look like great 
flaming torch. Once kept scar- 
let leaves when the snow was the 
ground. you know why 
leaves are scarlet? It’s the iron the 
sap stream brings from the soil.” 
you’re wrong!” exclaimed 
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the Lombardy Poplar. “I’m the 
most beautiful because I’m tall 
and slender. uplifted arms al- 
most reach the sky. One day, 
shall surely touch the sky! near 
the heavens shouldn’t called 
the most 

The Maple rustled her leaves and 
said, the rainbow tree. 
you not see glorious colors? 
Red, yellow, brown even 
purple.” 

The Weeping Willow 
brook’s edge whispered, 
the most beautiful. the sum- 
mertime stand the stream and 
swish thin green leaves and 
bended branches through the water 
like dragging ladies’ skirts.” 

“But see exclaimed the 
Witch Hazel. late autumn and 
still have some flowers!” 
The other trees could plainly see, 
there were fairy-like flowers scat- 
tered among the dull leaves, starry 
blossoms with yellow petals. 

The Elm wanted say she was 
the most beautiful. How could she? 
that very minute, one one, 
she was losing her precious leaves. 
Softly falling like big colored rain- 
drops. 

The Live Oak said nothing. She 
had beautiful, colored leaves 
plenty leaves had she, but they 
were dirty, deadish brown. What 
was still worse, those ugly leaves 
would hold tightly like stubborn 
children until the swelling buds 
new spring growth would push the 
old leaves Why, some those 
dead leaves kept their places for 
five years more! 

are all wrong,” said the 
great proud Hickory. the 
most beautiful because 
gold tree! See! Every leaf 
branches rich, shiny gold.” 
Truly, her arched branches were 
loaded with huge, yellow leaves, 
spreading, overhanging canopy 
the purest gold. 

The quarrel went on. The Chest- 
nut, the Sycamore and the Walnut, 
each said she was the most beautiful. 

Only night’s coming stopped the 


quarreling. Great Shady Forest 
grew still and dark. Then came 
gentle breeze rattling the brittle 
brown leaves the Live Oak. The 
breeze became stronger. trees 
were frightened because they knew 
what meant. The breeze had been 
sent warn the forest. The enemy 
North Wind was his way, tearing 
down the hill, sweeping across the 
meadow the forest! 

Red Squirrel scampered his hol- 
low tree. Chippy Chipmunk skit- 
tered his underground home. Not 
creature dared venture out 
that whirling world. 

All that long night the savage 
North Wind, like angry beast, 
tore and beat the trees Great 
Shady Forest. Fighting the trees, 
pushing and bending them. 

Many leaf tried hard hold 
the mother tree, but the line 
the end the stem each leaf 
was weak had give way. 
Only the Live Oak kept her load 
coarse brown leaves. 

Morning came the forest. Tall 
trees stood cold and bare. They 
longer wore lovely Jacob’s coats. 
Empty branches shivered and rat- 
tled. The folded, crisp, colorless 
leaves the lay untidy 
piles. Yellow Willow leaves sailed 
away the brook. Great Oak and 
Catalpa leaves made 
leafy drifts. 

Only the Hickory dared speak. 
Haughty and proud, she said, 
still say I’m the most beautiful tree 
all the All the poor trees 
turned look, and could plain- 
see that she was bare any. 
Not one leaf was left 
branches. 

The Hickory went with her 
daring talk. branches may 
bare, but look! feet, laid 
thick and wide, shining, gleam- 
ing golden carpet. The strong North 
Wind can blow golden leaves 
from branches, but they never 
really leave me.” 

The other trees looked 
There was the golden carpet. They 

(Turn Page 63) 
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Guanay, the half-grown sea 
bird, crouched low the rocky 
nest. pair hungry vultures flew 
around and around the tiny island, 
and there was place hide. For 
this rocky island off the coast 
Peru, never rained, and green 
thing grew. The colony sea birds 
huddled close together the early 
morning fog. And the vultures 
their feathered backs must have 
looked like solid mass greenish 
black. 

Young Guanay, seeing the vul- 
tures watching him with hungry 
eyes, shoved back into the crowd, 
for his nest was the very rim 
the island. That way, could hide. 
But his neighbors hissed him, and 
pecked him for running across their 
nests, and jabbed him with their 
long bills. 

Besides himself, Mother’s nest 
had had three green eggs and little 
sister too young for feathers, for 
guanays nest twice year. But yes- 
terday the vultures had sucked the 
eggs, and the day before they had 
carried off the naked, black- 
skinned baby birds they could 
snatch, Now Mother and Father 
had flown out over the sea watch 
for fish, and seemed one 
had any use for Guanay. 

last Father gave the signal. 
had sighted school anchovies, 
tiny fish that swam near the surface 
the sea. another moment al- 
most the entire flock rose their 
wide wings and followed. They 
spent the day feasting anchovies. 

Young Guanay’s wings were not 
strong enough for follow, 
spent the day down tide pool 
diving for such tiny fish could 
catch, baby fish caught the tide. 
That wasn’t half enough eat. But 


Young Guanay--A Valuable Bird 
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least learned swim and dive. 
And when Mother came home, 
towards sundown, she still let him 
poke his bill down her throat for the 
sea food she had her pouch for 
him. Every guanay has pouch 
under her beak. 

Each evening the parent birds fed 
their squeaking babies, and each 
night the whole colony huddled 
close together their flat nesting 
rock, while the waves boomed, and 
chill gray fog Jay about them. Each 
morning hungry vultures, end some- 
times gulls, circled the edges the 
island, trying steal eggs and naked 
chicks. 

Then got light, the scouts 
the bird colony would fly out sea, 


looking for fish, and when they 
sighted them, the rest would follow. 
Flying high, they would have shown 
only their white fronts hungry 
shark. flying low over the waves, 
larger bird would have seen only 
their dark green backs shining like 
the sea. They kept their webbed 
pink feet tucked out the way 
their long-distance flights. 
Usually they flew far away 
where the schools fish swam the 
surface the cold Humboldt Cur- 
rent. But some days the wind that 
blew every afternoon drove fish and 
the birds that followed shore. 
Their wings were long, though, 
that the guanayes could fly for 
hours, even against the winds. When 
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they came home, they always came 
down cross-wind, for safer landing. 
(Guanayes are really cormorants, 
but guanayes what they call them 
along the coast Peru, and the 
Spanish-speaking natives pronounce 
huanayes. The Guanayes have 
been called the most valuable birds 
the world. That because the 
guano (bird manure) that they drop 
used fertilize the soil and make 
crops grow. The guano that drops 
the rocky islands off the coast 
Peru, where never rains, col- 
lected and shipped the United 
States, carried the backs the 
little mountain camels South 
American ranches. But only 
small part falls the rocks 
where the birds nest. Most falls 
into the sea, and fertilizes the sea- 
weed and the drifting mats tiny 
plants that grow the sea. 
wonder the guanayes are valuable 
birds!) 
time Young Guanay had his 


For HUNDREDS years, 
needlewomen have woven designs 
from threads. Lacy patterns worn 
queens, knights old, brides and 
tiny babies. That is, the world 
people. Outside, Mother Nature’s 
big, wide, open world, are weavers 
designs, lace-makers. They are the 
spiders. 

because the tiny tubes 
the spider’s body called spinnerets. 
you know what the spray 
watering pot looks like? That 
what spinneret spider’s body 
looks like. Through the many little 
holes flows liquid which hardens 
into silky thread the minute the air 
touches it. fine this spinning 


would take ten thousand 


make strand thick hair! 

know more about this queer 
little creature’s lovely work, 
must watch Spinner Spider she 


growth, and could fishing with 
the big birds. My, what lot tiny 
fish could swallow one day! 
Guanay couldn’t count, but the 
men science have found, ex- 
amining their crops, that one guanay 
can swallow many tiny fish 
one day. 

course, most the big birds 
had nests, when they went fishing, 
they left few grown-ups act 
nurses and make the baby birds stay 
their nests. But was not yet 
time for Young Guanay pick 
mate and help her feather nest. 
His young black head was still free 
the crest tiny feathers these 
birds wear courting time. 

This morning first stood 
straight up, his white vest gleaming 
the sunrise. Standing one leg, 
combed his head with his claws, 
for this was great day for 
Young Guanay. Then dove into 
the sea and bathed, flapping his 
wings mightily. Now oiled his 


Mother Nature’s Lace-maker 
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keep the job secret, Spinner does 
most her work night. She 
works fast, often completing diffi- 
cult lacy web one night’s time. 

Spider webs aren’t hard find, 
near low bushes the forest, be- 
tween two posts the porch, ina 
fence corner the garden. Spin- 
ner Spider nowhere seen, 
she may hiding crack 
crevice near-by. 

have the good fortune 
see her her work, hope she just 
starting new web. Watch her 
she begins drawing the magic 
thread from her spinnerets, pulling 
all the time with the little combs 
hitched her hind legs. The thread 
gets longer and longer until goes 
sailing the air, exactly what Spin- 
ner wants todo. The coils glisten 
the sun the moonlight 
the tiny beads sticky liquid strung 
closely along the silk. The light 
shining through the thread turns 
into diamond-studded necklace. 


feathers, ready for swim, and 
was ready. Off whizzed, darting 
this way that, watching, sharp- 
eyed, for fish. 

could see big seal, more 
likely, sea lion swimming mostly 
beneath the surface. Sea lions often 
went after the same schools fish. 
Could this old fellow know where 
look? Young Guanay followed, hov- 
ering low every time saw glint 
like silver. 

last, miles from shore, the 
water began gleam with bits 
silver that were tiny fish. school 
silversides! Enough give the 
entire bird colony, and the old sea 
lion, both, feast! 

Silversides! With cry joy, 
Young Guanay shot into the waves, 
the signal for the colony follow. 
They came feathered cloud, 
wings whistling. And for once, 
Young Guanay was the most im- 
portant them all. 


Spinner Spider has decided 
make the web between two trees, 
this first thread must very long, 
four five feet long, perhaps even 
forty feet long! great French 
scientist watched spider spinning 
every evening for two months. 
figured that the busy little creature 
had manufactured almost mile 
silky thread. 

When Spinner Spider thinks her 
thread long enough and she al- 
ways knows she quietly waits for 
breeze come along. When this 
happens, the floating end the 
thread sails out and across the 
opposite tree bush. The sticky 
substance the end glues 
place, making long suspension 
bridge. 

Now the real work begins. What 
will the design her lace work? 

Different spiders weave spin 
different webs. The one are 
watching, and the web most often 
seen, round like wheel with 
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spokes. The criss-crossing all the 
lines very beautiful. 

Spinner Spider must brave and 
daring she could not this work. 
There’s more for her than sit- 
ting down loom like the needle- 
women and weaving lacy mat. 

Watch closely. The little creature, 
her head pushing forward, feels her 
way slowly across the shaky suspen- 
sion bridge, spinning more thread 
she goes. She walks with six legs 
while her two hind legs are working 
adding new thread the first 
thread. Know what she’s doing? 
She making that suspension bridge 
Was not she brave 
across the first time when the thread 
was weak and shaky? 

are watching garden spider 
who beautiful works, bright 
colored orange with trimmings. 
black. This not the black widow 
spider, who isn’t beautiful because 
the serious harm she does. 

Spider draws 
threads from her spinnerets, threads 
blown the breeze place. 
times she appears falling. 
way, she does fall and pur- 
pose, because the same time she 
pulls and fastens another thread 
place. 

The real web must now spun. 
The spokes the wheel must 
made, the space between filled 
with the silken thread. special 
thread stretched across open 
place the framework which Spin- 
ner Spider chooses the middle 
her web. Right there she makes 
little cushion. Don’t forget that 
cushion! 

Spinner starts from this center, 


hurrying along the special thread all 
the way the outside the frame- 
work, are laid 
equal distances until there are some- 
times many seventy! 

Our spider friend stops the 
cushion now and then, working 
there make that place stronger 
for later use. After gluing thread 
the middle, she starts out again 
the half-finished wheel, carrying 
with her long thread the outer 
edge the design. She pauses 
test her work for strength and 
decide whether not the pattern 
beautiful she can make it. 

Spinner Spider ready for still 
finer work. Starting the middle, 
she binds all the spokes together 
with one long thread fine silk. 
This spiral line goes round and 
round. Halfway the web, the 
little worker takes greater strides, 
farther and farther out she goes, 
making cross-bars, each one bit 
wider than the last. the outer 
edge she looks back her handi- 
Back the job again. final 
coil goes circling round the spokes. 
All this spinning with thread com- 
ing from her spinnerets. 

watch, Spinner Spider 
quick and swift. She never seems 
make mistake. two hind 
legs which are her weaving tools are 
always moving. One hind leg pulls 
out the thread and passes the 
other put place. The little 
creature cuts the thread with her 
front feet. All waste she eats, 
used again, perhaps. 

have time watch, 
but when this web becomes old and 
Spinner ready make another, 


The Friendly Pine 


When other trees are stripped and bare, 
Without leaf shield 

The furred and feathered citizens 
windy wood and field, 

And frozen snows are drifted deep, 
The lofty pine extends 

welcome warm all its cold 

And hungry little friends. 
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she will tear this one down. 
doubt would interesting 
watch. She would travel the outer 
edge her great wheel, then start 
back gathering all the webbing 
she could reach with her front feet, 
chewing some and dropping the rest 
the ground. 

Spinner Spider doesn’t want the 
extra work tearing down the old 
web, she goes off, leaving it. That 
why often see old wind-torn webs 
hanging around with 
anywhere near. 

we’ve seen the entire web being 
built, and have time, let 
keep watching. Spinner Spider did 
not all that work simply have 
something beautiful look at. This 
big lovely design trap with 
which she catches her food. She 
does not out hunting for food 
does the ant bee. She makes, and 
keeps her trap close her. She 
catches passing flies, moths, locusts 
and many other tiny creatures. 

See her now! She the center 
that cushion. Remember how 
she worked that cushion? She 
perfectly still, her eight legs wide- 


spread. She waiting feel the 
trembling the network, for that 
means dinner for her. some mys- 
terious way, she knows whether 
not the wind shaking her web 
when fly near. When fly, 
she darts out the proper thread and 
seizes the insect before has time 
know what happening. 

Spinner Spider, who spins from 
her spinnerets. Clever little creature. 
Mother Nature’s lace-maker. 


The birds among its tasseled boughs 
Find shelter from the blast, 

When flying crystals cut the air 
And skies are overcast, 

And there upon its spicy cones 
The squirrels come dine, 

guest-house open all the year, 
Long live the friendly pine! 
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(Tarsius Carbonarius) 
DYER KUENSTLER 


Goggle-eye was born 
fertile valley the lowest 
peninsula Mindanao; but most 
his relations lived the thickets 
that covered certain wild sections 
the Philippines. 

Like all tarsiers, Goggle-eye was 
night prowler. During the day, 
slept, clinging branch, hidden 
from his enemies the thick foliage 
that grew about him. certain 
lights, his soft brown fur coat be- 
came greenish-tan shade, which 
further assisted camouflaging his 
presence. 

When Goggle-eye dozed, had 
fear falling. And when wind- 
storm arose, still slept on, for the 
adhesive pads his long fingers and 
toes locked him 
perch. 

was still asleep when the day- 
time animals one one retired 
rest. But the sounds made the 
night-brigade aroused the young 
tarsier from his slumbers. Instantly 
his crinkled, leathery ears became 
erect, and the pupils his large 
round eyes expanded until the brown 
was all but covered up. 


When Goggle-eye was thoroughly 
very hungry indeed!” Right away, 
glanced about the bush for grubs 
small lizards. Even beetle 
would taste good the moment. 


Goggle-eye held onto the 
branch his fingers toes, 
watching and waiting for some in- 
sect appear, looked like ugly 
Hallowe’en Goblin. But his many 
oddities did not strange 
him, for they were useful tools given 
him Nature assist him his 
mode life. 


movement nearby that made his 
mouth water. small lizard must 
told himself. 

Goggle-eye 
whereabouts the tiny green lizard, 


Hidden the many leaves, Goggle- 
eye looked and listened for nearby 
insects. 


first with his odd ears, and then 
with his huge eyes. Then, for mo- 
ment took careful aim. Suddenly 
Goggle-eye lurched forward his 
long thin legs, and seized the tasty 
food his hands. Holding 
his mouth, devoured it. 

Insects were plentiful here, and 
they flew from leaf leaf, the tar- 
sier jumped after them. Every time 
sprang into the air, his long thin 
went out behind him. And when 
landed, the thorn-like hooks 
his second and third toes assisted 
him cling onto the small twigs and 
branches. 

Later, when had fin- 


switched eagerly backwards and 
forwards. 

Surely 


“Chirp, had been uttered 
some nearby lady tarsier. Where was 
she? 

Goggle-eye couldn’t turn his 
eyes, turned his head, instead. 
There she was, clinging nearby 


branch, over his left! 

“Chirp, chirp,” said, which 
meant, “I’m coming Then 
measured the four and half feet 
distance between them, 
pared take off. 

“One, two, three, went 
his arms and legs, his elongated 
heels shot him through the air with 
lightning speed. And his long thin 
tail stretched way out behind him, 
help balance and direct his course. 

When Goggle-eye put 
brakes, shot his tail. 
fingers and toes stretched out all 
ready grab the branch 
landed. 

Down sat, just where had 
planned. impish grin settled 
his face. like you,” said 
Tarsier language. “Chirp, chirp, 
nearer and nearer the still twittering 
Amoc. 

introduction was needed. 
like you, said the lady tarsier, 
and she invited Goggle-eye 
hunting with her. All through the 
long night they hunted food to- 
gether. And when dawn ceme, two 
tired, well-fed tarsiers locked them- 
selves securely onto the same stem 
and went sleep. 

But shortly after sunrise, loud 
cries disturbed their slumbers. 

Goggle-eye 
around and noticed some native boys 
approaching their direction. They 
carried long poles, and home-made 
baskets, from which came the warn- 
ing cries imprisoned tarsiers. 

When the intruders began beat 
the trees and bushes with their long 
poles, Amoc and Goggle-eye jumped 
the ground, for they intended 


Sketch shows the odd crooks the 
second and third fingers and toes 
full-grown 
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Surely another Tarsier had chir- 
ruped nearby. 


take refuge nearby thicket. But 
the shouting boys chased the fright- 
ened little creatures, and before long 
Amoc was captured, and tied the 
end long pole string around 
her middle. 

Goggle-eye evaded his captors 
little longer, then he, too, was pris- 
oner. swung around and tried 
dig his tiny teeth into the hand 
the tall boy who held him the tail. 

you don’t, you little 
exclaimed the boy. picked 
Goggle-eye the back the neck 
and shoved him into small reed 
basket, and tied down the lid. 

“T’ve got get out! I’ve got 
get out chirped the angry 
tarsier. Then tried gnaw hole 
the fibers, but gave up, and 
crept around his tiny prison looking 
for weak spot the weaving. 

“Look, she’s got away,” shouted 
one the boys. Goggle-eye peered 
through the reeds and saw that 
Amoc was leaping toward some 
friendly bushes. The boys ran after 
her, but they couldn’t catch with 
her. 

made it! She’s safe 
cried Goggle-eye. thicket 
very thorny! They try get 
her there!” 

back now,” exclaimed 
one the boys. got six 


tarsiers for the American naturalist. 


few minutes Goggle-eye felt 
his basket being lifted from the 
ground. Then swung backwards 
and forwards, backwards and for- 
wards, the native boys trudged 
back their village. 

After while grew quite hot 
the basket, and Goggle-eye became 
tired that curled around and 
went When awoke again, 
someone was unfastening his prison. 

leap away the instant that 
lid vowed the young 
tarsier. But his boy captor knew 
how handle small animals, and 
before Goggle-eye had chance 
get away, found himself an- 
other prison. 

This was cage made bamboo 
poles tied firmly together. The 
tarsier found that could get his 
arms and legs between the poles 
front the cage, but try 
would, could not escape. 

This made him excited and angry, 
and when his boy-master came and 
spoke him, Goggle-eye opened his 
mouth and snarled. 

won’t hurt said the boy. 
going sell you tall Amer- 
ican, and wants take you back 
America and show you the boys 
and girls over 

course, Goggle-eye didn’t un- 
derstand word, and continued 
stare angrily his captor with his 
big round eyes. 

got catch something 
for you said the boy, when 
had placed the cage shelf 
and ran outside. 

Goggle-eye glanced around the 
shed. Across the way were several 
other small animals bamboo 
cages, and they were all trying 
get out their prisons. But when 
the boy returned and offered them 
some beetles, they rushed the 
fronts their cages for their food. 


The Moon 


see the moon, 

And the moon sees me; 
God bless the moon, 
And God bless me. 
—Celtic Child’s Saying 
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Goggle-eye snarled his captor. 


Then the boy tossed small lizard 
into Goggle-eye’s cage, but was 
too upset eat and let the tiny 
green lizard crawl away. 

However, the following evening 
had calmed down, and when the 
boy offered him live insect, Goggle- 
eye seized quickly and devoured 
it. 

Then his captor tossed some grubs 
into the cage. eat all 
you can,” said, “for tomorrow 
I’m going sell you the Ameri- 
young tarsier gobbled 
down two the grubs, and then 
noticed that the door the back 
his cage was fastened weak 
piece fiber. 

Goggle-eye waited until the boy 
had gone out, then set his sharp 
teeth work, and time the 
door swung open. With one leap the 
tarsier was out the cage and half 
way across the dirt floor. 

Hurriedly scraped hole under 
the shed door, and squeezed himself 
through. one was sight, and 
Goggle-eye lept across the grass. 
trees. Here felt safe, for 
could now travel from tree tree 
without being seen. 

“Chirp, chirp!” cried the happy 
little tarsier. free! And I’m 


going travel and until 
reach own valley, where pretty 
lady tarsier named Amoc waiting 
for 
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The Clearing Ground 


Your Problems and Mine 
FLORENCE PIPER TUTTLE 


This friendly inviting department for YOU, readers AMERICAN CHILDHOOD. Here 
you may present your problems with assurance that they will receive practical and intelligent 
consideration. All questions must sent two three months advance for special answers. 
personal answer desired before publication magazine, stamped envelope must enclosed. 


Question: Where can get information con- 
cerning Daniel Boone? 


Answer: “Little American History Plays for Little 
Americans,” Hubbard, Benj. Sanborn; “Daniel 
White, Doubleday Doran; “Patriotic Plays and Pag- 
eants for Young MacKay, Henry Holt. 


Question: you know where can get 
simple life Robert Louis Stevenson? 


Answer: Lives Master Raymond, 
Stokes; “Life Robert Louis Stevenson,” Overton, 
Scribner; They Were Children,” Stedman, 


Question: Should you ever punish child 
who poor his spelling keeping him 
after school and asking him copy his spell- 
ing words over several times? 


Answer: would never speak child 
who poor spelling. lack ability subject mat- 
ter not helped the question discipline. Many 
children. the past who have scribbled each spelling 
word over several times have not only still remained 
poor spellers, but added this, they have gained 
much dislike for their spelling. Poor spellers need 
special diagnosis their difficulties. They may need 
more extended development each word, they may 
need more phonetic analysis each word, they may 
need shown better study habits for their spelling. 


Question: you think parents can overdo 
reading aloud the children, particularly 
the slow child? 


Answer: This question that frequently asked 
both parents and teachers. course, are very 
grateful for parents who take the interest and time 
read their children. Occasionally, meet child 
who wants listen and refuses read for himself. 
that case, should suggest that the parent teacher 
read him part the story and let him read the ending. 
may find the most exciting part read the 
part that answers his own questions problems. 
always wise get him into the game for part the 
reading. 


Question: you think pupils should take 

the study arithmetic Grade 

Answer: Many school systems differ just the 
time numbers should introduced. Some teach thor- 
oughly the combinations ten Grade Others 
postpone all numbers until Grade But the majority 
systems, believe, treat numbers incidentally 
Grade through counting, finding the num- 
ber the page, arranging the chairs, playing store, 
scoring simple games, etc. 


Question: Where could find simple story 
Mozart that would appeal younger 
children? 

Answer: can suggest three books: the 
Wonder Boy,” Wheeler, Dutton; They Were 
Stredman, Nelson; Musicians 
Schwimmer, Doubleday Doran. 


Question: teach rural school, all grades 
room. Can you suggest some poems for 
New Years? 

Answer: New Year,” Cooper, Child and 
the Year,” Celia Thaxter, New Year,” unknown, 
Song New Year’s Eve,” Bryant, from and 
Deeds,” Stevenson, Doubleday Doran; 
Come A-Whistling,” Skinner, Own Book 
Macmillan. 


Question: What you think the “Lan- 

guage game?”’ 

Answer: pity that much our phonetics, 
our arithmetic, our language, should imparted 
children through meaningless devices that encourage 
the wrong attitudes toward Many the so- 
called language games are really not games all, but 
parrot-like devices whereby the teacher may drill and 
drill upon certain expression. Her hope that 
constant repetition this phrase will become automatic 
that the child will always use it. find that many 
the phrases expressions drilled into the child 
during the language period are forms speech which 
will never use his life outside the classroom. The 
teacher should ask herself every language game she 
presents: 

the speech form important one taught 
this grade? 

the imaginary situation enough like real life 
offer good ground for belief that children will use these 
drill phrases outside the drill period? 
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Teach Children 
Use Dictionary 

source information for use 
school. like teach the children 
how use dictionary. First 
inspect the dictionary, then learn 
how locate words. call out 
certain words, then ask the child 
find them the dictionary and just 
what the words mean. Then teach 
the child how find out from the 
dictionary the way pronounce 
words. Children learn quickly, and 
isn’t long before they know how 


use dictionary. 
HELEN LARGE 


The Life Clara Barton 


read the story Clara Barton 
third grade children, and 
they were greatly impressed 
Clara’s hard work, bravery, per- 
severance, and her willingness 
help others, especially the 
wonderful work she did the battle 
fields for the soldiers. felt that 
this would instill some hard work 
the children.) Then had them 
write short story her life. This 
they enjoyed doing, every child 
doing fine job it. 

HELEN LARGE 


Let the Children Help 

When having reading lesson 
from chart, find 
can hold the attention the class 
better having child hold the 
pointer and call the one recite. 
select child who can read the les- 
son without mistake and let him 
teacher, sometimes tell him 
may keep the pointer until another 
child reads the lesson without mak- 
ing mistake. this case the slow- 
children always have chance 
recite, for even the little ones seem 
know who likely miss word 

they can teacher longer. 
—Annie Lester 


Birds Need Sand Winter 
The nature study class, noticing 
birds pecking sand the side 
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Tested Schoolroom Helps 


What Progressive Teachers Are Doing 
Stimulate Classroom Interest 


building when sleet covered the 
ground, scattered some sand the 
icy crust. Birds had found within 
twenty-four hours. They pounced 
eagerly the sand, they 
doubt needed for their crops. 
Baker 


Children Slide Paper Cartons 

Corrugated pasteboard cartons 
made emergency sleds our hills 
when heavy snow brought out 
most the children and young peo- 
ple for coasting. Two three 
youngsters nestled the larger 


boxes and, after push, slid gaily 


downward. Older coasters sep- 
arate boxes had jolly time. The 
boxes’ toughness made them last 
surprisingly well. —J. Baker 


King the Forest 

game for young children 
called the The 
group children seat themselves 
around circle and one left 
standing up. the the 
king the forest. Each the seated 
persons has name animal for 
his name, and the “king” walks 
around the inside the circle formed 
the chairs and calls off his sub- 
jects’ names. each one’s name 
(the animal name) called, arises 
and follows his king until all the 
children are from their chairs, 
The “king” may then around 
few more times, may suddenly 
decide right then and there call 
out, “The Forest empty,” 
which everyone runs get seated. 
The one left standing the 
and must through the same pro- 


Solving Early Dismissal Problem 
Small Children 

small school once taught, 
solved the problem amusing the 
primary children who had wait 
for older brothers and sisters after 
their early dismissal providing 
toy shelf materials used only 


this time. canvassed family 
and friends for small cars, dolls, 
games and similar materials, and 
encouraged the children bring 
some their own from home. 

conference with the mothers 
these tiny ones resulted each child 


bringing warm blanket from home 


keep them warm during after- 
noon rest period. Covered comfort- 
ably, they would lie the floor, 
often dropping off sleep for half 
hour so. Mothers testified that 
the children were less “cranky” 
when they got home from school 
after started these afternoon 
rests. Peavy 


Book Chart Stimulates Reading 
Mrs. has devised novel book 
chart that encourages her pupils 
read more books. Hung the wall 
each month large white card- 
board chart. the side are ruled- 
off spaces for her pupils’ names. 
Horizontally across the chart from 
each name are blank spaces, each 
When Mary, for instance, 
reads “Wind the Willows,” 
small imitation book-folder 
folded half) pasted one the 
spaces. the front the 
printed its title. each pupil can 
choose different color for each 
book read, the effect attractive. 
Each succeeding chart hung over 
the preceding ones. glance shows 
what and how many books each 
pupil has read during the month and 
previously. Pride spurs the here- 
tofore non-reader that discov- 

ers how delightful books are. 
—J.C .Baker 


What With Wet Rubbers 
Wet rubbers and galoshes leave 
puddles the floor. wet days, 
children sometimes slip and fall 
the puddles. assign “paper 
take care the old newspapers 
use absorb the water. 
keeps supply single sheets 
newspaper neatly folded into quar- 
ters. rainy days puts these 
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folded papers chair beside the 
cloakroom door. each child comes 
in, takes paper and places 
the floor under his coat-hook. 
puts his rubbers the paper. After 
school, the “‘paper picks the 
papers. Usually they are dry and can 
used again. —Minnie 


The Most Beautiful Tree 
(From Page 55) 


could say more. The Hickory, 
the gold tree, was the most beautiful 
tree the whole forest. The Queen 
Tree the forest! 

The next night came. not 
satisfied with the damage done the 
night before, the enemy North Wind 
swooped down again, came with 
colder, stronger breath. 

Morning again and the Oak, the 
Maple, the Sycamore and all the 
others looked toward the Hickory, 
Queen Tree the forest. and 
behold! The golden carpet was 
there more! Where had been, 
was only mass crumpled dull 
brownish leaves! 


the middle Great Shady 
Forest was little green tree. All 
summer long, under the towering 
branches the giant trees, this 
small tree had been hidden from the 
sun forgotten. Now this sad, 
cold day, for all the world see, 
the little Cedar for that was 
what was stood taller and felt 
the autumn 


Down under 
branches the green Cedar, Big 
Ears, the rabbit, crouched, moving 
his body around bed dry, 
wind-blown grass. looked 
through the small thick branehes 
and said, the most beautiful 
tree the forest. Not because 
green and leafy when all the 
other trees are bare and brownish, 
but you’re home, winter 
home. You shield from the cold 
rain, the cruel beating 

The Oak, the Maple, the Hickory 
and all the others heard. 

Big Ears, the rabbit, was very 
tired. His warm body settled down 
under the branches nest dried 
grass. sighed and closed his 
blinky eyes. Half asleep, whis- 
pered, home, win- 


ter home, little green Cedar, and 
that’s why beautiful the 
most beau-ti-ful tree the whole 


More About Reading 
(From Page 


starts and too often stops this 
point. 

Hence, the failures and unhappy 
children who have anticipated “‘go- 
ing school learn and 
find it’s not for them! 

believe that there would few- 
failures the work was not 
crammed into these children fod- 
der pressed into the silo. Why the 
hurry and furor? Make the vocabu- 
lary drills game period. Any teach- 
with imagination can accomplish 
that. Give the children incentives 
learn! Conduct contests, encour- 
age competition, dole out 
with capital letters. 

all this and your community 
will have happier and less nervous 
children with fewer failures before 
they have opportunity get 
started! 

The point is, conclusion, that 
learning read, whether the 
old days,” the present, 
using prescription sugar-coated 
pills, the task can happy one 
for every child who enters public 
private school for the first time. 


Exhibitt—As Project 
(From Page 11) 


That was one display school 
work that the parents really looked 
and knew something about when 
was all over, and the large at- 
tendance showed the interest that 
had been created. The patrons went 
home pleased with the children’s 


progress, the children were happy 
because had been exhibit 
every sense the word, and the 
teacher was simply delighted, for she 
had proven her point, i.e. patrons 
can and will take time look 
exhibit when their Johnny Susie 
just for them. 
Try it. Teachers, works! 


Our Writers’ Group 
Motion Picture, Radio, Juvenile 
Writing Plan including Adapting: 
Analyzing: Health Units. 

Mae Taylor Krouse, Director 
2213 Tioga, Philadelphia 40, Pa. 
$3.00 Monthly 


changing all 
the time what’s the use 
learnin’ lotta things today 
when maybe tomorrow 
they won’t even 


Read all about the One 
Dollar pocket-sized edition 


THIS HERE 


Florence Piper Tuttle 


book dedicated not those who hatched 
the idea, but those who ran away 
with 


Illustrated Lucy Doane, Published 
Tuttle Teacher Service, Beach Rd., 
Lynn, Mass. 


(No stamps, please.) Postage prepaid. 
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Normal Behavior Slow Learner 
(From Page 13) 


which one the better students 
the class could read. 

Holidays throughout the year 
present opportunities for parties, 
Guests may invited with written 
oral invitations, menus planned, 

decorations made for the particular 
holiday. tea for mothers toward 
the end the year would give the 
children opportunity actually 
put into practice all that has been 
presented the classroom. 

possible, have the children take 
trip restaurant, and order 
from the menu. This will perhaps 
have more lasting effect than class- 
room demonstrations. 

Slow-learning children 
haps more trainable than educable. 
evaluation the development 
normal behavior wilk the 
child’s acquiring habits behavior 
acceptable our kinds society. 
This will much toward helping 
children getting and keeping jobs, 
making friends and 
able, likable, self-supporting, social- 
acceptable citizens the com- 
munity. 


From the Notebook 
(From Page 27) 


all its phases closer 
the spirit children than any 
other interest. Science learning and 
social development hand and 
hand. good teaching attempt 
made separate them.” 

Bishop George Craig Stewart com- 
ments modern pedagogy: 
trouble with teaching that little 
Willie given formula instead 
friendship; lessons instead life.” 

four-word poem George 
Allan, England: 

Know 
Grow 
Glow 


Mother Goose Build Poster 
(Page 36) 


Color the page directed, then 
cut out the two parts numbered 
and and paste them into position 
Mother Goose according their 
corresponding numbers. Then the 
entire build-up Mother Goose may 
cut out and mounted stiff 


paper background perhaps col- 
ored poster paper might used for 
the background mount. 


Safety Brownie Says: 
(Page 37) 

AND DOWN STAIRS 
SLOWLY! Safety Brownie taking 
each step slowly and carefully 
will not fall. Remember not skip 
steps either coming going 
down stairways. not carry too 
will difficult watch your foot- 
ing. Another wise thing remem- 
ber stairs, especially schools, 
obey the traffic rules keeping 
the right, and thus avoid bump- 
ing into school friend. Can you 
name some other safety rules 
follow when mounting stairs 
when coming down the stairway? 


COLOR THE POSTER: 

Color the Brownie’s suit and cap 
red with yellow trimmings. His 
gloves and shoes are yellow, too. 
Follow the dotted letters with your 
red crayon. Color the background 
behind the Brownie very lightly with 
your dark green crayon. Color 
red border around the entire poster 
which large enough permit 
margin the red showing around 
the 


Love Little Pussy 


JANE TAYLOR 


love little Pussy, 
And don’t hurt her 


not pull her tail, 
Nor drive her away, 
But Pussy and 
Very gently will play. 
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Build Beautiful Ming 
supplied. 
Nevada Ming Tree Co, 
Dept. Reno, Nev. 


SAVE 50% 


Prove yourself the same VITAMINS you 
now using. Send for FREE Price List 
today, 


LEVITT DRUGS, Box 718, Woodmere, L.I., 


Thorough Preparation for Teaching 
Nursery School, Kindergarten, Primary and Upper 
Elementary Grades. Children’s demonstration school 
and observation center. lovely North 
Shore. Beginning classes and specially 
courses for teachers and college graduates. Fall, Mid- 
year and Summer terms. Write for 

RICHARD JOHNSON, PH. D., Pres. 


Box 012A EVANSTON, ILL. 


MILTON BRADLEY’S 


Kindergarten and 
Primary Materials 


EXCLUSIVE CANADIAN 
REPRESENTATIVE 


THE GEORGE HENDRY CO. 
LIMITED 


146 Kendall Avenue 
Toronto Ontario, Canada 


Write for Catalogue 
(Canadian Customers Only) 


Prompt Service for the Southwest 


MILTON BRADLEY KINDERGARTEN 
PRIMARY and ART SUPPLIES 


For over years have represented 
Milton Bradley Company. complete 
stock their merchandise carried 
Kansas City, all times. 


Write for Catalog 


HOOVER Inc. 


922 Oak Street, Kansas City Mo. 


TEACHERS COME WEST WHERE PAYS TEACH 


Kindergarten and Primary Teachers, need you for the Best Pay- 
ing positions the Best Cities the West, including Ariz., Calif., 
Ore., Wash., which pay the highest salaries. 


1906 


Largest, Most Widely Teachers Agency West 
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CLAY 


MADEINUS A 


NON-POISONOUS 


MILTON BRA 


BRADLEY 


Colors (actual size) 


NO-ROLL 


951 Colors 


FLAT SURFACE «+ WILL MOT ROLL 


They color smoothly, evenly, brilliantly and blend beauti- 


fully. Strongly wrapped, No-Roll Crayons never soften 


the hand and are approved leading artists everywhere. 


Milton Bradley’s NO-ROLL design features flat surface 


which eliminates roll and subsequent breakage. These semi- 


pressed crayons combine the brilliance wax crayons with 


the strength and durability pressed crayons. 


953 
colors patented, Compacto 
telescope box for easy color se- 
lection. Colors: Red, Red-Or- 
ange, Orange, Yellow-Orange, 
Yellow, Yellow-Green, Turquoise 
Blue, Blue, Blue-Violet, Red-Vio- 
let, Magenta, Violet, Black, 
Brown, Burnt Sienna, Flesh, 
White, Pink, Dark Green, Dark 


Blue, Dark Red, Green, Blue- 
Green, Gray. Box, $0.30 


952 Sixteen Junior No-Roll 
Crayons: Red, Orange, Yellow, 
Green, Blue, Violet, Brown, 
Black, Pink, Yellow-Orange, 
Red-Orange, Blue-Violet, White, 
Blue-Green, Yellow-Green, Red- 
Violet tuck box. $0.20 


wad 


FLAT SURFACE - + + WILL NOT ROLL 


Milton Brad ey’s Crayon 


JUNIOR NO-ROLL CRAYONS are superior, waterproof 
crayons for all coloring activities paper, cloth and wood. 


WILL NOT ROLL 

REDUCE BREAKAGE 

BRILLIANT, SMOOTH COLORS 

THE COMPLETE COLOR MEDIUM 


951 Junior No-Roll 
Crayons: Red, Orange, Yellow, 
Green, Blue, Violet, Brown and 
Black tuck box. Box, $0.10 


METAL BOX 


Packed handsome metal boxes 
which are easy open and have 
sharp edges. Box, $0.20 
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